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THE 

LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

OF 

TRISTRAM    SHANDY, 

GENTLEMAN. 

Dixero  fi  quid  forte  jocofius,  hoc  mihi  juris 

Cum  venia  dabis. Hoit.« 

—Si  quis  calumnietur  levius  efle  quam  decet  theo- 
logum,  aut  mordacius  quarn  deceat  Chriftia- 
num — non  Ego,  fed  Democritus  dixit.— 

ERASMUS. 

Si  quis  Clericus,  aut  Monachus,  verba  joculatoria, 
rifuin  moventia,  fciebat,  anathema  efto. 

Second  Council  of  CARTHAGE. 


TO   THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

JOHN, 

LORD    VISCOUNT    SPENCER. 

MY   LORD, 

T  HUMBLY  beg  leave  to  offer  you 
thefe  two  Volumes  * ;  they  are 
the  beft  my  talents,  with  fuch  bad 
health  as  I  have,  could  produce : — 
had  Providence  granted  me  a  larger 
ftock  of  either,  they  had  been  a 
much  more  proper  prefent  to  your 
Lordfhip. 

I  beg  your  Lordfhip  will  forgive 
me,   if,   at  the   fame   time   I   dedi- 

*  Volumes  V.  and  VI.  in  the  fint  Edition. 


DEDICATION. 

cate  this  work  to  you,  I  join  Lady 
SPENCER,  in  the  liberty  I  take  of 
infcribing  the  ftory  of  Le  Fever  to 
her  name ;  for  which  I  have  no 
other  motive,  which  my  heart  has 
informed  me  of,  but  that  the  ftory  is 
a  humane  one. 

1  am, 

MY   LORD, 

Your  Lordftiip's  mod  devoted 
and  moft  humble  Servant, 

L.AUR.  STE&NE. 
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OF 

TRISTRAM  SHANDY,   Gent. 
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CHAP.    I. 

IF  it  had  not  been  for  thofe  two  met- 
tlefome  tits,  and  that  madcap  of  a 
poftillion  who  drove  them  from  Stilton  to 
Stamford,  the  thought  had  never  entered 
my  head.  He  flew  like  lightning 
there  was  a  Hope  of  three  miles  and  a 

half we  fcarce   touched   the  ground 

«        the  motion  was  moft  rapid- mofl 

impetuous 'twas  communicated   to 

my  brain — my  heart  partook  of  it 
"  By  the  great  God  of  day,"  faid  I, 
looking  towards  the  fun,  and  thrufting 
my  arm  out  of  the  fore-window  of  the 
chaife,  as  I  made  my  vow,  "  I  will  lock 
up  my  ftudy-door  the  moment  I  get 
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home,  and  throw  the  key  of  it  ninety 
feet  below  the  furface  of  the  earth,  into 
the  draw-well  at  the  back  of  my  houfe." 
The  London  waggon  confirmed  me  in 
my  refolution ;  it  hung  tottering  upon  the 
hill,  fcarce  progreflive,  drag'd — drag'd  up 
by  eight  heavy  beafts — "  by  main  flrength! 

quoth  I,  nodding but  your  betters 

draw  the  fame  way and  fomething  of 

every  body's ! O  rare !" 

Tell  me,  ye  learned,  mail  we  for  ever 
be  adding  fo  much  to  the  bulk — fo  little  to 
tiitftock? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make  new  books,  as 
apothecaries  make  new  mixtures,  by 
pouring  only  out  of  one  veffel  into  an- 
other? 

Are  we  for  ever  to  be  twifting,  and  un- 
twifling  the  fame  rope?  for  ever  in  the 
fame  track — for  ever  at  the  fame  pace? 

Shall  we  be  deftined  to  the  days  of 
eternity,  on  holy-days,  as  well  as  work- 
ing-days, to  be  mewing  the  relicks  of 
/earning,  as  monks  do  the  relicks  of  their 
faints — without  working  one — one  fmgle 
miracle  with  them? 
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Who  made  Man,  with  powers  which 
dart  him  from  earth  to  heaven  in  a  mo- 
ment—that great,  that  moft  excellent, 
and  moft  noble  creature  of  the  world — 
the  miracle  of  nature,  as  Zoroafter  in  his 
book  Tzr^t  fuVew?  called  him — the  SHEKI- 
NAH  of  the  divine  prefence,  as  Chryfo- 

flom the  image  of  God,  as  Mofes— — 

the  ray  of  divinity,  as  Plato — the  marvel 
of  marvels,  as  Ariftotle — to  go  fneaking 
on  at  this  pitiful — pimping pettifog- 
ging rate  ? 

I  fcorn  to  be  as  abufi  ve  as  Horace  upon 

the  occafion but  if  there  is  no  ca- 

tachrefis  in  the  wifli,  and  no  fin  in  it,  I 
wifh  from  my  foul,  that  every  imitator 
in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ireland,  had 
the  farcy  for  his  pains;  and  that  there 
was  a  good  farcical  houfe,  large  enough 
to  hold — aye— and  fublimate  them,  /hag 
rag  and  bob-tail,  male  and  female,  all  to- 
gether: and  this  leads  me  to  the  affair 

of  Wbifiers but,    by   what    chain   of 

ideas — I  leave  as  a  legacy  in  wort-main  to 
Prudes  and  Tartufs,  to  enjoy  and  make 
the  moft  of. 

B  2 


THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 


UPON    WHISKERS. 

I'm  forry  I  made  it 'twas  as  incon- 

fiderate  a  promife  as  ever  entered  a  man's 
head  -A  chapter  upon  whifkers!  alas! 
the  world  will  not  bear  it — 'tis  a  delicate 

world but  I  knew  not  of  what  mettle 

it  was  made — nor  had  I  ever  feen  the  un- 
der-written fragment;  otherwife,  as  furely 
as  nofes  are  nofes,  and  whilkers  are  whifk- 
ers  flill  (let  the  world  fay  what  it  will  to 
the  contrary);  fo  furely  would  I  have 
fteered  clear  of  this  dangerous  chapter. 

THE    FRAGMENT. 


You  are  half  afleep,  my  good  la- 
dy, faid  the  old  gentleman,  taking  hold 
of  the  old  lady's  hand,  and  giving  it  a 
gentle  fqueeze,  as  he  pronounced  the 

word   Wkijkers mall   we   change    the 

fubjeft?    By  no  means,   replied  the   old 
— I  like  your  account  of  thofe  mat- 
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ters;  fo  throwing  a  thin  gauze  handker- 
chief over  her  head,  and  leaning  it  back 
upon  the  chair  with  her  face  turned  to- 
wards him,  and  advancing  her  two  feet 
as  me  reclined  herfelf 1  defire,  conti- 
nued me,  you  will  go  on. 

The  old  gentleman  went  on  as  follows : 
Whifkers!  cried  the  queen  of  Na- 
varre, dropping  her  knotting  ball,  as  La 

FoJJeufe   uttered   the   word Whifkers, 

madam,  faid  La  Foffeufe,  pinning  the  ball 
to  the  queen's  apron,  and  making  a 
courtefy  as  fhe  repeated  it. 

La  Fofleufe's  voice  was  naturally  foft  and 
low,  yet  'twas  an  articulate  voice:  and 
every  letter  of  the  word  Whi/kers  fell  dif- 
tinctly  upon  the  queen  of  Navarre's  ear 
—Whifkers!  cried  the  queen,  laying  a 
greater  ftrefs  upon  the  word,  and  as  if 
fhe  had  ftill  diftrufted  her  ears Whifk- 
ers !  replied  La  Foffeufe,  repeating  the  word 
a  third  time  There  is  not  a  cavalier, 
madam,  of  his  age  in  Navarre,  continued 
the  maid  of  honour,  prefllng  the  page's 
intereft  upon  the  queen,  that  has  fo  gal* 
Jant  a  pair ~Of  what?  cried  Margaret, 
B3 
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fmiling— Of  whifkers,    faid   La 
•with  infinite  modefty. 

The  word  Whi/kers  ftill  flood  its  ground, 
and  continued  to  be  made  ufe  of  in  moft 
of  the  bed  companies  throughout  the  lit-? 
tie  kingdom  of  Navarre,  notwithstanding 
the  indifcreet  ufe  which  La  Foffeufe  had 
made  of  it :  the  truth  was,  La  Foffeufe 
had  pronounced  the  word,  not  only  be- 
fore the  queen,  but  upon  fundry  other 
occafions  at  court,  with  an  accent  which 
always  implied  fomething  of  a  myftery — 
And  as  the  court  of  Margaret,  as  all  the 
World  knows,  was  at  that  time  a  mixture 
of  gallantry  and  devotion and  whifk- 
ers being  as  applicable  to  the  one,  as  the 
other,  the  word  naturally  flood  its  ground 
it  gained  full  as  much  as  it  loft;  that 

is,   the   clergy  were   for   it the   laity 

were  againft  it and  for  the  women, 

they  were  divided. 

The  excellency  of  the  figure  and  mien 
of  the  young  Sieur  De  Croix,  was  at  that 
time  beginning  to  draw  the  attention  of 
the  maids  of  honour  towards  the  terrace 
before  the  palace  gate,  where  the  guard 
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was  mounted.  The  lady  De  Bauffiere  fell 

deeply  in  love  with  him, La  Battarelle 

did  the  fame — it  was  the  fineft  weather 
for  it,  that  ever  was  remembered  in  Na- 
varre  >-La  Guyol,  La  Maronette,  La 

Sabatiere,  fell  in  love  with  the  Sieur  De 
Croix  alfo  La  Rebours  and  La  Foffeufe 

knew  better De  Croix  had  failed  in 

an  attempt  to  recommend  himfelf  to  La 
Rebours',  and  La  Rebours  and  La  FoJJeufe 
were  infeparable. 

The  queen  of  Navarre  was  fitting  with 
her  ladies  in  the  painted  bow-window, 
facing  the  gate  of  the  fecond  court,  as  De 
Croix  paffed  through  it — He  is  hand- 

fome,  faid  the  Lady  Baujfiere He  has 

a  good  mien,  faid  La  Battarelle He 

is  finely  fhaped.  faid  La  Guyol — I  never 
faw  an  officer  of  the  horfe-guards  in  my 
life,  faid  La  Maronette,  with  two  fuch 

legs Or  who  flood  fo  well  upon  them, 

faid  La  Sabatiere But  he  has  no 

whifkers,  cried  La  FoJJeufe Not  a  pile, 

faid  La  Rebours. 

The  queen  went  directly  to  her  ora- 
tory, mufmg  all  the  way,  as  me  walked 
B  4 
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through  the  gallery,  upon  the  fubje&j 
turning  it  this  way  and  that  way  in  her 

fancy — Avs  Maria! what  can  La- 

Foffeufs  mean?  faid  fhe,  kneeling  down 
upon  the  cumion. 

La  Guyol,  La  Battarelle,  La  Maronette, 
La  Sabatiere,  retired  inflantly  to  their 

chambers Whifkers!  faid  all  four  of 

them  to  themfelves,  as  they  bolted  their 
doors  on  the  infide. 

The  Lady  Carnavallette  was  counting 
her  beads  with  both  hands,  unfufpedted, 

under  her  farthingal from  St.  Antony 

down  to  St.  Urfula  inclufive,  not  a  faint 
pafled  through  her  fingers  without  whifk- 
ers  j  St.  Francis,  St.  Dominick,  St.  Ben- 
net  9  St.  Bafil,  St.  Bridget,  had  all  whifk- 
ers. 

The  Lady  Bauffiere  had  got  into  a  wil- 
dernefs  of  conceits,  with  moralizing  too 

intricately  upon  La  Foffeufe's  text She 

mounted  her  palfrey,  her  page  followed 
her- — —the  hoft  paffed  by — the  Lady 
Baujfiere  rode  on. 

One  denier,  cried  the  order  of  mercy 
—one  fingle  denier,  in  behalf  of  a  thou- 
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fand  patient  captives,  whofe  eyes  look 
towards  heaven  and  you  for  their  redemp- 
tion. 

The  Lady  Baujfiere  rode  on. 

Pity  the  unhappy,  faid  a  devout,  ve- 
nerable, hoary-headed  man,  meekly  hold- 
ing up  a  box,  begirt  with  iron,  in  his 
withered  hands 1  beg  for  the  unfor- 
tunate— good  my  Lady,  'tis  for  a  pri- 
fon — for  an  hofpital — 'tis  for  an  old  man 
—  a  poor  man  undone  by  fhipwreck,  by 

furetyfhip,  by  fire 1  call  God  and  all 

his  angels  to  witnefs 'tis  to  clothe  the 

naked'  —  •    to  feed  the  hungry 'tis  to 

comfort  the  fick  and  the  broken-hearted. 

The  Lady  Eauffiere  rode  on. 

A  decayed  kinfman  bowed  himfelf  to 
the  ground. 

The  Lady  Eauffiere  rode  on. 

He  ran  begging  bare-headed  on  one 
fide  of  her  palfrey,  conjuring  her  by  the 
former  bonds  of  iriendmip,  alliance,  con* 

fanguinity,    &c. Coufin,  aunt,  fifter, 

mother, for  virtue's  fake,    for    your 

own,  for  mine,  for  Chrift's  fake,  remem- 
ber me pity  me. 


JO  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

The  Lady  BauJJiere  rode  on. 

Take  hold  of  my  whifkers,  faid  the 

Lady  Baufftere The  page  took  hold 

of  her  palfrey.  She  difmounted  at  the 
end  of  the  terrace. 

There  are  fome  trains  of  certain  ideas 
which  leave  prints  of  themfelves  about 
our  eyes  and  eye-brows ;  and  there  is  a 
confcioufnefs  of  it,  fomewhere  about  the 
heart,  which  ferves  but  to  make  thefe 
etchings  the  ftronger — we  fee,  fpell,  and 
put  them  together  without  a  dictionary. 

Ha,  ha !  he,  hee !  cried  La  Guyol  and 
La  Sabatiere,  looking  clofe  at  each  other's 

prints Ho,  ho  !  cried  La  Battarcllc 

and  Maronette,  doing  the  fame : — Whirl ! 
cried  one — ft,  ft, — faid  a  fecond— hum, 
quoth  a  third — poo,  poo,  replied  a  fourth 
— gramercy  !  cried  the  Lady  Carnaval- 

lette ; 'twas  me  who  bewhifker'd  St. 

Bridget. 

La  Fo/eufe  drew  her  bodkin  from  the 
knot  of  her  hair,  and  having  traced  the 
outline  of  a  fmall  whifker,  with  the  blunt 
end  of  it,  upon  one  fide  of  her  upper 
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tip,  put  it  into  La  Rebours*  hand — La 
Rebours  (hook  her  head. 

The  Lady  Baitffiere, coughed  thrice  into 
the  infide  of  her  muff — La  Guyol  fmiled 
. — Fy,  faid  the  Lady  Baujfiere.  The 
queen  of  Navarre  touched  her  eye  with 
the  tip  of  her  fore-finger — as  much  as  to 
fay,  I  underftand  you  all. 

'Twas  plain  to  the  whole  court  the 
word  was  ruined :  La  Foffcufe  had  given 
it  a  wound,  and  it  was  not  the  better  for 

paffing    through    all    thefe    denies It 

made  a  faint  ftand,  however,  for  a  few 
months,  by  the  expiration  of  which,  the 
Sieur  De  Croix,  finding  it  high  time  to 
leave  Navarre  for  want  of  whifkers — — 
the  word  in  courfe  became  indecent,  and 
(after  a  few  efforts)  abfolutely  unfit  for 
ufe. 

The  beft  word,  in  the  beft  language  of 
the  beft  world,  muft  have  fuffered  under 

fuch   combinations. The   curate  of 

cFEJlella-  wrote  a  book  againft  them,  fet- 
ting  forth  the  dangers  of  acceffory  ideas, 
and  warning  the  Navarois  againft  them. 
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Does  not  all  the  world  know,  faid  the 
curate  d'Eftella  at  the  conclufion  of  his 
work,  that  Nofes  ran  the  fame  fate  fome 
centuries  ago  in  moft  parts  of  Europe^ 
which  Whifkers  have  now  done  in  the 
kingdom  of  Navarre? — The  evil  indeed 
fpread  no  farther  then — but  have  not 
beds  and  holders,  and  night- caps  and 
chamber-pots  flood  upon  the  brink  of 
deftruction  ever  fmce?  Are  not  troufe, 
and  placket-holes,  and  pump-handles — 
and  fpigots  and  faucets,  in  danger  ftill 

from  the  fame  aflbciation  ? Chaflity, 

by  nature,  the  gentlefl  of  all  affections — 
give  it  but  its  head — • — 'tis  like  a  ramp- 
ing and  a  roaring  lion. 

The  drift  of  the  curate  d'E/lel/a's  argu- 
ment was  not  underftood. — They  ran  the 
fcent  the  wrong  way. — The  world  bri- 
dled his  afs  at  the  tail. — And  when  the 
extremes  of  DELICACY,  and  the  beginnings 
of  CONCUPISCENCE,  hold  their  next  pro- 
vincial chapter  together,  they  may  decree 
that  bawdy  alfo. 
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CHAP.     II. 

TT7HEN  my  father  received  the  letter 
*  *  which  brought  him  the  melancholy 
account  of  my  brother  Bobby\  death,  he 
was  bufy  calculating  the  expence  of  his 
riding  pofl  from  Calais  to  Paris,  and  fo 
on  to  Lyons. 

'Twas  a  moft  inaufpicious  journey  ;  my 
father  having  had  every  foot  of  it  to  tra- 
vel over  again,  and  his  calculation  to  be- 
gin afrefh,  when  he  had  almoft  got  to  the 
end  of  it,  by  Gbadiatfs  opening  the  door 
to  acquaint  him  the  family  was  out  of 
yeafl — and  to  alk  whether  he  might  not 
take  the  great  coach-horfe  early  in  the 
morning  and  ride  in  fearch  of  fome.— 
With  all  my  heart,  Obadiab,  faid  my  fa- 
ther  (purfuing  his  journey) — take  the 

coach-horfe,    and    welcome. But    he 

wants  a  (hoe,  poor  creature!    faid  Oba- 

diah. Poor  creature !    faid  my  uncle 

Toby,  vibrating  the  note  back  again,  like 
a  firing  in  unifon.     Then  ride  the  Scotch 
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horfe,  quoth  my  father  haftily. — He  can- 
not bear  a  faddle  upon  his  back,  quoth 

Obadiah,  for  the  whole  world.- The 

devil's  in  that  horfe ;  then  take  PATRIOT, 
cried  my  father,  and  fhut  the  door.  j"  • 
PATRIOT  is  fold,  faid  Obadiah.  Here's 
for  you !  cried  my  father,  making  a 
paufe,  and  looking  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
face,  as  if  the  thing  had  not  been  a  mat- 
ter of  fact. — Your  worfhip  ordered  me  to 
fell  him  \&  April,  faid  Obadiah.— Then 
go  on  foot  for  your  pains,  cried  my  fa- 
ther  1  had  much  rather  walk  than 

ride,  faid  Obadiah,  fhutting  the  door. 

What  plagues,  cried  my  father,  going 
on  with  his  calculation. But  the  wa- 
ters are  out,  faid  Obadiah, — opening  the 
door  again. 

Till  that  moment,  my  father,  who  had 
a  map  of  Sanfon's,  and  a  book  of  the  pofl- 
roads  before  him,  had  kept  his  hand 
upon  the  head  of  his  compafles,  with  one 
foot  of  them  fixed  upon  Nevers,  the  lafl 
jlage  he  had  paid  for — purpofmg  to  go 
01 1  from  that  point  with  his  journey  and 
calculation,  as  foon  as  Obadiab  quitted 
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the  room :  but  this  fecond  attack  of  Oba- 
diab's,  in  opening  the  door  and  laying 
the  whole  country  under  water,  was  too 

much. He  let    go   his  compaflfes — or 

rather  with  a  mixed  motion  between  ac- 
cident and  anger,  he  threw  them  upon 
the  table ;  and  then  there  was  nothing 
for  him  to  do,  but  to  return  back  to  Ca- 
lais (like  many  others)  as  wife  as  he  hacl 
fet  out. 

When  the  letter  was  brought  into  the 
parlour,  which  contained  the  news  of  my 
brother's  death,  my  father  had  got  for- 
wards again  upon  his  journey  to  within  a 
ftride  of  the  companies  of  the  very  fame 

ftage  of  Nevers. By  your  leave,  Monf. 

Sanfon,  cried  my  father,  ilriking  the  point 
of  his  compafles  through  Ne-vers  into  the 
table — and  nodding  to  my  uncle  Toby 
to  fee  what  was  in  the  letter — twice  of 
one  night,  is  too  much  for  an  Englijh  gen- 
tleman and  his  fon,  Monf.  Sanfon,  to  be 
turned  back  from  fo  loufy  a  town  as  Ne* 
vers — What  think'It  thou,  Toby  ?  added 

my  father  in  a  fprightly  tone. Unlefs 

it  be  a  garrifon  town,  faid  my  uncle  Toby 
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for  then 1  fhall  be  a  fool,  fald 

my  father,  fmiling  to  himfelf,  as  long  as 
I  live. — So  giving  a  fecond  nod — and 
keeping  his  compafles  ftill  upon  Nevers 
with  one  hand,  and  holding  his  book  of 
the  poft-roads  in  the  other — half  calcu- 
lating and  half  liftening,  he  leaned  for- 
wards upon  the  table  with  both  elbows, 
as  my  uncle  Toby  hummed  over  the  let- 
ter. 


— —    —    '  .         — he's  gone! 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. Where Who  ? 

cried  my  father. My  nephew,  faid  my 

uncle    Toby. What — without   leave — 

without  money — without  governor  ?  cried 

my  father  in   amazement.      No: he 

is  dead,  my  dear  brother,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby. — Without  being  ill  ?  cried  my 
father  again. — I  dare  fay  not,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  in  a  low  voice,  and  fetching 
a  deep  figh  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart, 
he  has  been  ill  enough,  poor  lad  !  I'll  an- 
fwer  for  him for  he  is  dead. 
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When  Agrippina  was  told  of  her  fon's 
death,  Tacitus  informs  us,  that,  not  be- 
ing able  to  moderate  the  violence  of  her 
pafllons,  me  abruptly  broke  off  her 
work — My  father  ftuck  his  compaf- 
fes  into  Nevers,  but  fo  much  the  faft- 
er. — What  contrarieties !  his,  indeed, 
was  matter  of  calculation! — Agrippina's 
mud  have  been  quite  a  different  affair ; 
who  elfe  could  pretend  to  reafon  from 
hiftory? 

How  my  father  went  on,  in  my  opi- 
nion, deferves  a  chapter  to  itfelf. — 


CHAP.    III. 

And  a  chapter  it  mall 

have,  and  a  devil  of  a  one  too — fo  look 
to  yourfelves. 

'Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plutarch,  or  S*. 
neca,  or  Xenophon,  or  Epiftetus,  or  Tkeo- 
phraftus,  or  Ludan — or  fome  one  per- 
haps of  later  date — either  Cardan,  or 
Budaus,  or  Petrarch,  or  Stella — or  poffi- 
bly  it  may  be  fome  divine  or  father  of 
the  church,  St,  Auftin,  or  St.  Cyprian^ 

VOL.  in.  c 
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or  Barnard,  who  affirms  that  it  is  an  ir- 
refiftible  and  natural  paflion  to  weep  for 
the  lofs  of  our  friends  or  children — and 
Seneca  (Fm  pofitive)  tells  us  fomewhere, 
that  fuch  griefs  evacuate  themfelves  beft 
by  that  particular  channel — And  ac- 
cordingly we  find,  that  David  wept  for 
his  fon  Abfalom — Adrian  for  his  Anti- 
nous — Niobe  for  her  children,  and  that 
Apollodorus  and  Crito  both  fhed  tears  for 
Socrates  before  his  death. 

My  father  managed  his  affliction  other- 
wife;  and  indeed  differently  from  mofl 
men  either  ancient  or  modern;  for  he 
neither  wept  it  away,  as  the  Hebrews  and 
the  Romans — or  flept  it  off,  as  the  Lap- 
landers— or  hanged  it,  as  the  Englijh,  or 
drowned  it,  as  the  Germans — nor  did  he 
curfe  it,  or  damn  it,  or  excommunicate  it, 
or'rhyme  it,  or  lillabullero  it. 

He  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

Will  your  worfliips  give  me  leave  to 
fqueeze  in  a  (lory  between  thefe  two 
pages? 

When  Tully  was  bereft  of  his  dear 
daughter  Tut/ia,  at  firft  he  laid  it  to  his 
7 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  19 

heart,— he  liftened  to   the  voice   of  na- 
ture, and  modulated  his  own  unto  it.— - 

0  my  Tullia!  my  daughter!  my  child! 
— ftill,  ftill,   ftill,— 'twas    O  my  Tullia! 
—my  Tullia!   Me  thinks  I  fee  my  Tullia^ 

1  hear  my  Tullia^  I  talk  with  my  Tullia. 
— But  as  foon  as  he  began  to  look  into 
the   ftores   of   philofophy,    and    confider 
how  many  excellent  things  might  be  faid 
upon  the  occafion — no  body  upon  earth 
can  conceive,  fays  the  great  orator,  how 
happy,  how  joyful  it  made  me. 

My  father  was  as  proud  of  his  elo- 
quence as  MARCUS  TULLIUS  CICERO 
could  be  for  his  life,  and,  for  aught  I  am 
convinced  of  to  the  contrary  at  prefent, 
with  as  much  reafon:  it  was  indeed  his 

ftrength — and  his  weaknefs  too. His 

flrength — for  he  was  by  nature  elo- 
quent; and  his  weaknefs — for  he  was 
hourly  a  dupe  to  itj  and,  provided  an 
occafion  in  life  would  but  permit  him  to 
fhew  his  talents,  or  fay  either  a  wife 
thing,  a  witty,  or  a  mrewd  one — 
(bating  the  cafe  of  a  fyftematic  misfor- 
tune)— he  had  all  he  wanted. — A  bleflf- 
c  2 
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ing  which  tied  up  my  father's  tongue, 
and  a  misfortune  which  let  it  loofe  with 
a  good  grace,  were  pretty  equal:  fome* 
times,  indeed,  the  misfortune  was  the 
better  of  the  two;  for  inftance,  where 
the  pleafure  of  the  harangue  was  as  te»9 
and  the  pain  of  the  misfortune  but  as 
Jive — my  father  gained  half  in  half,  and 
confequently  was  as  well  again  off,  as  if 
it  had  never  befallen  him. 

This  clue  will  unravel  what  otherwife 
would  feem  very  inconfiftent  in  my  fa- 
ther's domeftic  character ;  and  it  is  this, 
that,  in  the  provocations  arifmg  from 
the  neglects  and  blunders  of  fervants,  or 
other  mimaps  unavoidable  in  a  family, 
his  anger,  or  rather  the  duration  of  it, 
eternally  ran  counter  to  all  conjecture. 

My  father  had  a  favourite  little  mare, 
which  he  had  configned  over  to  a  mod 
beautiful  Arabian  horfe,  in  order  to  have 
a  pad  out  of  her  for  his  own  riding :  he 
was  fanguine  in  all  his  projects;  fo  talk- 
ed about  his  pad  every  day  with  as  abfo- 
lute  a  fecurity,  as  if  it  had  been  rear- 
ed, broke, — and  bridled  and  faddled  at 
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his  door  ready  for  mounting.  By  fome 
neglect  or  other-  in  Obadiah,  it  fo  fell 
out,  that  my  father's  expectations  were 
anfwered  with  nothing  better  than  a 
mule,  and  as  ugly  a  bead  of  the  kind  as 
ever  was  produced. 

My  mother  and  my  uncle  Toby  ex- 
pected my  father  would  be  the  death  of 
Obadiah — and  tfrat  there  never  would  be 

an  end  of  the  difafter See  here !  you 

rafcal,  cried  my  father,  pointing  to  the 

mulej  what  you  have  done ! It  was  not 

me,  faid  Obadiah. How  do  I  know 

that?  replied  my  father. 

Triumph  fwam  in  my  father's  eyes, 
at  the  repartee — the  Attic  fait  brought 
water  into  them  — and  fo  Obadiah  heard 
no  more  about  it. 

Now  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother's 
death. 

Philofophy  has  a  fine  faying  for  every 
thing. — For  Death  it  has  an  entire  fet; 
the  mifery  was,  they  all  at  once  rufhed 
into  my  father's  head,  that  'twas  difficult 
to  firing  them  together,  fo  as  to  make- 
c  3 
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any  thing  of    a    confiftent  fhow  out  of 
them. — He  took  them  as  they  came. 

"  'Tis  an  inevitable  chance — the 
"  firft  ftatute  in  Magna  Charta—\\.  is  an 
"  everlafting  a£t  of  parliament,  my  dear 
"  brother, — All  muft  die. 

"  If  my  fon  could  not  have  died,  it 
"  had  been  matter  of  wonder, — not  that 
"  he  is  dead. 

"  Monarchs  and  princes  dance  in  the 
"  fame  ring  with  us. 

"  —Totdie,  is  the  great  debt  and 
"  tribute  due  unto  nature :  tombs  and 
"  monuments,  which  mould  perpetuate 
"  our  memories,  pay  it  themfelves ;  and 
"  the  proudefl  pyramid  of  them  all, 
"  which  wealth  and  fcience  have  ereft- 
"  ed,  has  loft  its  apex,  and  ftands  ob- 
"  truncated  in  the  traveller's  horizon." 
(My  father  found  he  got  great  eafe,  and 
went  on) — "  Kingdoms  and  provinces, 
"  and  towns  and  cities,  have  they  not 
"  their  periods?  and  when  thofe  prin- 
"  ciples  and  powers,  which  at  firft  ce- 
"  mented  and  put  them  together,  have 
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"  performed  their  feveral  evolutions, 
«  they  fall  back,"— Brother  Shandy,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby,  laying  down  his  pipe  at 
the  word  evolutions — Revolutions,  I 
meant,  quoth  my  father,— by  heaven:! 
I  meant  revolutions,  brother  Toby — evo- 
lutions is  nonfenfe. 'Tis  not  non- 

fenfe — faid  my  uncle  Toby. But  is  it 

not  nonfenfe  to  break  the  thread  of  fuch 
a  difcourfe  upon  fuch  an  occafion  ?  cried 
my  father — do  not — dear  Toby,  contir 
nued  he,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  do 
not — do  not,  I  befeech  thee,  interrupt  me 

at  this  crifis. My  uncle  Toby  put  his 

pipe  into  his  mouth. 

"  Where  is  Troy  and  Mycena,  and 
"  Thebes  and  Delos,  and  P erf  spoils  and 
*e  Agrigentum?" — continued  my  father, 
taking  up  his  book  of  pod-roads,  which 
jhe  had  laid  down. — "  What  is  become, 
"  brother  Toby,  of  Nineveh  and  Babylon, 
"  of  Cizlcum  and  Mitylena?  The  fair- 
"  eft  towns  that  ever  the  fun  rofe  upon, 
"  are  now  no  more ;  the  names  only  are 
"  left, ,  and  thofe  (for  many  of  them  are 
*'  wrong  fpelt)  are  falling  themfelves  by 
c  4 
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"  piece-meals  to  decay,  and  in  length 
"  of  time  will  be  forgotten,  and  in- 
"  volved  with  every  thing  in  a  perpetual 
"  night:  the  world  itfelf,  brother  Toby, 
"  mud — muft  come  to  an  end. 

"  Returning  out  of  Afia,  when  I  fail- 
"  ed  from  JEgina  towards  Megara" 
(when  can  this  have  been?  thought  my  uncle 
Toby.,}  "  I  began  to  view  the  country 
"  round  about.  JEgina  was  behind  me, 
"  Megara  was  before,  Pyraus  on  the 
"  right  hand,  Corinth  on  the  left. — 
"  What  flourifhing  towns  now  proftrate 
"  upon  the  earth!  Alas !  alas !  faid  I 
"  to  myfelf,  that  man  mould  diflurb  his 
"  foul  for  the  lofs  of  a  child,  when  fo 
"  much  as  this  lies  awfully  buried  in  his 

*e  prefence Remember,  faid  I  to  my- 

"  felf  again — remember  thou  art  a 
"  man."— 

Now  my  uncle  Toby  knew  not  that  this 
laft  paragraph  Xvas  an  extract  of  Servius 
Sulpicius's  confolatory  letter  to  Tully.— 
He  had  as  little  {kill,  honeft  man,  in  the 
fragments,  as  he  had  in  the  whole  pieces 
of  antiquity. — And  as  my  father,  whilft 
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he  was  concerned  in  the  Turkey  trade, 
had  been  three  or  four  different  times  in 
the  Levant,  in  one  of  which  he  had  flayed 
a  whole  year  and  an  half  at  Zant,  my 
uncle  Toby  naturally  concluded,  that,  in 
fome  one  of  thefe  periods,  he  had  taken 
a  trip  acrols  the  Archipelago  into  Afia ; 
and  that  all  this  failing  affair  with  JEgina 
behind,  and  Megara  before,  and  Pyraus 
on  the  right  hand,  &c.  &c.  was  nothing 
more  than  the  true  courfe  of  my  father's 
voyage  and  reflections. — 'Twas  cer- 
tainly in  his  manner,  and  many  an  under- 
taking critic  would  have  built  two  {lo- 
ries higher  upon  worfe  foundations. — 
And  pray,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle  To- 
by, laying  the  end  of  his  pipe  upon  my 
father's  hand  in  a  kindly  way  of  in- 
terruption— but  waiting  till  he  finifli- 
ed  the  account — what  year  of  our  Lord 
was  this? — 'Twas  no  year  of  our  Lord, 
replied  my  father. — That's  impoffible, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby. — Simpleton !  faid 
my  father, — 'twas  forty  years  before 
Chrift  was  born. 
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My  uncle  Toby  had  but  two  things 
for  it;  either  to  fuppofe  his  brother  to 
be  the  wandering  Jew,  or  that  his  mif- 
fortunes  had  difordered  his  brain. — 
"  May  the  Lord  God  of  heaven  and 
"  earth  protect  him  and  reflore  him !" 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  praying  filently  for 
my  father,  and  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

—My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a 
proper  account,  and  went  on  with  his 
harangue  with  great  fpirit. 

"  There  is  not  fuch  great  odds,  bro- 
*e  ther  Toby,  betwixt  good  and  evil,  as 

(6  the  world  imagines" (this  way  of 

fetting  off,  by  the  bye,  was  not  likely  to 
cure  my  uncle  Toby's  fufpicions).— 
"  Labour,  forrow,  grief,  ficknefs,  want, 
*6  and  woe,  are  the  fauces  of  life." — 
Much  good  may  do  them — faid  my 
uncle  Toby  to  himfelf.— — 

"  My  fon  is  dead !— fo  much  the  bet- 
fl  ter  ; — 'tis  a  fhame  in  fuch  a  tempefl  to 
"  have  but  one  anchor." 

*f  But  he  is  gone  for  ever  from  us ! 
<«  —be  it  fo.  He  is  got  from  under 


(C 
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5f  the  hands  of  his  barber  before  he  was 
."  bald — he  is  but  rifen  from  a  feaft  be- 
*c  fore  he  was  furfeited — from  a  ban- 
"  quet  before  he  had  got  drunken." 

"  The  Thradans  wept  when  a  child 
"  was  born/'—^and  we  were  very  near 
it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,) — "  and  feaft- 
"  ed  and  made  merry  when  a  man 
**  went  out  of  the  world  j  and  with  rea- 

fon. Death  opens  the  gate  of  fame, 

and  fhuts  the  gate  of  envy  after  it, — 
*<  it  unloofes  the  chain  of  the  captive, 
"  and  puts  the  bondfman's  talk  into  an- 
*'  other  man's  hands." 

"  Shew  me  the  man,  who  knows 
"  what  life  is,  who  dreads  it,  and  I'll 
"  mew  thee  a  prifoner  who  dreads  his 
*<  liberty." 

Is  it  not  better,  my  dear1  brother  2V 
by9  (for  mark — pur  appetites  are  but 
difeafes,) — is  it  not  better  not  to  hun- 
ger at  all,  than  to  eat? — not  to  thirft, 
than  to  take  phyfic  to  qure  it  ? 

Is  it  not  better  to  be  freed  from  cares 
and  agues,  from  love  and  melancholy, 
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and  the  other  hot  and  cold  fits  of  life, 
than,  like  a  galled  traveller,  who  comes 
weary  to  his  inn,  to  be  bound  to  begin 
his  journey  afreih  ? 

There  is  no  terrour,  brother  Toby,  in 
its  looks,  but  what  it  borrows  from 
groans  and  convulfions — and  the  blow- 
ing of  nofes  and  the  wiping  away  of 
tears  with  the  bottoms  of  curtains,  in  a 
dying  man's  room. — Strip  it  of  thefe, 
what  is  it  ? — 'Tis  better  in  battle  than  in 
bed,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — Take  away 
its  hearfes,  its  mutes,  and  its  mourn- 
ing,— its  plumes,  fcutcheons,  and  other 

mechanic  aids — What  is  it  ? Better  in 

battle!  continued  my  father,  fmiling, 
for  he  had  abfolutely  forgot  my  brother 
Bobby — 'tis  terrible  no  way — for  con- 
lider,  brother  Toby, — when  we  are — death 
is  not ; — and  when  death  is — we  are  not. 
My  uncle  Tobji  laid  down  his  pipe  to  con- 
fider  the  proportion ;  my  father's  elo- 
quence was  too  rapid  to  flay  for  any  man 
— away  it  went, — and  hurried  my  uncle 
Toby's  ideas  along  with  it. 
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For  this  reafon,  continued  my  father, 
'tis  worthy  to  recollect,  how  little  alter- 
ation,  in  great  men,  the  approaches  of 
death  have  made. — Vefpafian  died  in  a 
jeft  upon  his  clofe-flool — Galba  with  a 
fentence — Septimus  Severus  in  a  dif- 
patch — Tiberius  in  diflimulation,  and 
Cafar  Auguftus  in  a  compliment.— I 
hope  'twas  a  fmcere  one — quoth  my 
uncle  Toby. 

— 'Twas  to  his  wife, — faid  my  father. 


CHAP.    IV. 

And    laftly — for    all    the    choice 

anecdotes  which  hiftory  can  produce  of 
this  matter,  continued  my  father, — 
this,  like  the  gilded  dome  which  covers 
in  the  fabric — crowns  all. — 

*Tis  of  Cornelius  Gal/us,  the  prsetor 
-—which,  I  dare  fay,  brother  Toby, 
you  have  read. — I  dare  fay  I  have  not, 

replied  my  uncle. He  died,  faid  my 

father,    as    ************ 
*  *   *  — And  if  it  was  with    his  wife, 
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faid  my  uncle  Toby — there  could  be  no 
hurt  in  it.— That's  more  than  I  know 
—replied  my  father. 


CHAP.    v. 

mother  was  going  very  gingerly 
in  the  dark  along  the  paffage  which 
led  to  the  parlour,  as  my  uncle  Toby 
pronounced  the  word  'wife. — 'Tis  a 
fhrill  penetrating  found  of  itfelf,  and 
Obadiah  had  helped  it  by  leaving  the 
door  a  little  a-jar,  fo  that  my  mother 
heard  enough  of  it  to  imagine  herfelf 
the  fubjeft  of  the  converfation ;  fo  lay- 
ing the  edge  of  her  finger  acrofs  her  two 
lips — holding  in  her  breath,  and  bend- 
ing her  head  a  little  downwards,  with  a 
twifl  of  her  neck — (not  towards  the 
door,  but  from  it,  by  which  means  her 
ear  was  brought  to  the  chink) — me 

liflened  with  all  her  powers : the  lif- 

tening  flave,  with  the  Goddefs  of  Silence 
at  his  back,  could  not  have  given  a  finer 
thought  for  an  intaglio. 
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In  this  attitude  I  am  determined  to 
let  her  ftand  for  five  minutes :  till  I  bring 
up  the  affairs  of  the  kitchen  (as  Rapin 
does  thofe  of  the  church)  to  the  fame 
period. 

CHAP.    VI. 

rpHOUGH  in  one  fenfe,  our  family  was 
•••  certainly  a  fimple  machine,  as  it 
confifted  of  a  few  wheels ;  yet  there  was 
thus  much  to  be  faid  for  it,  that  thefe 
wheels  were  fet  in  motion  by  fo  many  dif- 
ferent fprings,  and  acted  one  upon  the 
other  from  fuch  a  variety  of  ftrange  prin- 
ciples and  impulfes that  though  it 

was  a  fimple  machine,  it  had  all  the  ho- 
nour and  advantages  of  a  complex  one, 

and  a  number  of  as  odd  movements 

within  it,  as  ever  were  beheld  in  the  in- 
fide  of  a  Dutch  filk-mill. 

Amongft  thefe  there  was  one,  I  am 
going  to  fpeak  of,  in  which,  perhaps,  it 
was  not  altogether  fo  fingular,  as  in  ma- 
ny others ;  and  it  was  this,  that  what- 
ever motion,  debate,  harangue,  dialogue, 
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project,  or  difiertation,  was  going  for- 
wards in  the  parlour,  there  was  general- 
ly another  at  the  fame  time,  and  upon  the 
fame  fubject,  running  parallel  along  with 
it  in  the  kitchen. 

Now  to  bring  this  about,  whenever  an 
extraordinary  meflage,  or  letter,  was 
delivered  in  the  parlour — or  a  dif- 
courfe  fufpended  till  a  fervant  went  out — • 
or  the  lines  of  difcontent  were  obferved 
to  hang  upon  the  brows  of  my  father  or 
mother — or,  in  fhort,  when  any  thing 
was  fuppofed  to  be  upon  the  tapis  worth 
knowing  or  liftening  to,  'twas  the  rule 
to  leave  the  door,  not  abfolutely  fhut, 
but  fomewhat  a-jar — as  it  {lands  juft 
now, — which,  under  covert  of  the  bad 
hinge,  (and  that  poffibly  might  be  one 
of  the  many  reafons  why  it  was  never 
mended,)  it  was  not  difficult  to  manage  j 
by  which  means,  in  all  thefe  cafes,  a 
paffage  was  generally  left,  not  indeed  as 
wide  as  the  Dardanelles,  but  wide  enough, 
for  all  that,  to  carry  on  as  much  of  this 
windward  trade,  as  was  fufficient  to  fave 
my  father  the  trouble  of  governing  his 
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houfe ;— my  mother  at  this  moment 
(lands  profiting  by  it. — Obadiah  did 
the  fame  thing,  as  foon  as  he  had  left  the 
letter  upon  the  table  which  brought  the 
news  of  my  brother's  death,  fo  that  be- 
fore my  father  had  well  got  over  his  fur- 
prife,  and  entered  upon  his  harangue, — 
had  Trim  got  upon  his  legs,  to  fpeak  his 
fentiments  upon  the  fubjecl:. 

A  curious  obferver  of  nature,  had  he 
been  worth  the  inventory  of  all  Job's 
flock — though  by  the  bye,  your  curious 
obfervers  are  feldom  worth  a  groat — would 
have  given  the  half  of  it,  to  have  heard 
Corporal  Trim  and  my  father,  two 
orators  fo  contrafled  by  nature  and 
education,  haranguing  over  the  fame 
bier. 

My  father — a  man  of  deep  reading  — 
prompt  memory — with  Cato,  and  Seneca, 
and  Epiftetus,  at  his  fingers  ends. — 

The    corporal — with    nothing — to    re-" 
member — of  no  deeper  reading  than  his 
mufler-roll — or  greater  names  at  his  fin- 
gers end,  than  the  contents  of  it. 

VOL.  III.  D 


34  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to 
period,  by  metaphor  and  allufion,  and 
ftriking  the  fancy  as  he  went  along  (as 
men  of  wit  and  fancy  do)  with  the  enter- 
tainment and  pleafantry  of  his  pictures 
and  images. 

The  other,  without  wit  or  antithefis, 
or  point,  or  turn,  this  way  or  that ;  but 
leaving  the  images  on  one  fide,  and  the 
picture  on  the  other,  going  ftraight  for- 
wards as  nature  could  lead  him,  to  the 
heart.  O  Trim!  would  to  heaven  thou 
had'ft  a  better  hiftorian! — would! — thy 
hiftorian  had  a  better  pair  of  breeches ! 
— O  ye  critics !  will  nothing  melt 
you  ? 

CHAP.    VII. 

My  young  mafter  in  London  is 

dead  ?  faid  Obadiab. — 

—A  green  fattin  night-gown  of  my 
mother's,  which  had  been  twice  fcoured, 
was  the  firft  idea  which  QbadlaWs  excla- 
mation brought  into  Sufannah's  head.— 
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Well  might  Locke  write  a  chapter  upon 
the  imperfections  of  words. — Then, 
quoth  Sufannah,  we  muft  all  go  into 
mourning. — But  note  a  fecond  time : 
the  word  mourning,  notwithflanding  Su- 
fannab  made  ufe  of  it  herfelf — failed 
alfo  of  doing  its  office;  it  excited  not 
one  fmgle  idea,  tinged  either  with  grey 

or  black, — all  was  green. The  green 

fattin  night-gown  hung  there  ftill. 

— O!  'twill  be  the  death  of  my 
poor  miftrefs,  cried  Sufannah. — My 
mother's  whole  wardrobe  followed.— 
What  a  proceffion!  her  red  damafk, 
—her  orange  tawney, — her  white  and 
yellow  luteftringa, — her  brown  taffa- 
ta, — her  bone-laced  caps,  her  bed- 
gowns, and  comfortable  under-petti- 
coats. — Not  a  rag  was  left  behind.— 
"  No9-—Jhe  will  never  look  up  again"  faid 
Sufannah. 

We  had  a  fat,  foolifh  fcullion — my 
father,  I  think,  kept  her  for  her  fimpli- 
city ; — me  had  been  all  autumn  flrug- 
gling  with  a  dropfy. — He  is  dead, 
faid  QbadiakfAvt  is  certainly  dead ! 
D  2 
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—So   am   not  I,    faid    the   foolifli   fcul- 
lion. 

Here  is  fad  news,  Trim,  cried  Su- 
fannah,  wiping  her  eyes  as  Trim  ftepp'd 
into  the  kitchen, — mafter  Bobby  is  dead 
and  buried — the  funeral  was  an  interpo- 
lation of  Sufannah's—vie  fhall  have  all 
to  go  into  mourning,  faid  Sufannah. 

1  hope  not,  faid  Trim. — You  hope 
not !  cried  Sufannah  earneftly. — The 
mourning  ran  not  in  Trim's  head,  what- 
ever it  did  in  Sufannah's. — I  hope — faid 
Trim,  explaining  himfelf,  I  hope  in  God 
the  news  is  not  true.  I  heard  the  letter 
read  with  my  own  ears,  anfwered  Oba- 
diah ;  and  we  mail  have  a  terrible  piece 
of  work  of  it  in  flubbing  the  ox-moor. 
—Oh !  he's  dead,  faid  Sufannah. — As 
fure,  faid  the  fcullion,  as  I'm  alive. 

I  lament  for  him  from  my  heart  and 
my  foul,  faid  Trim,  fetching  a  figh.— 
Poor  creature! — poor  boy! — poor  gentle- 
man ! 

—He  was  alive  laft  Wbitfontide!  faid 
the  coachman. — Wbitfontide!  alas!  cried 
Trim,  extending  his  right  arm,  and  fall- 
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mg  inftantly  into  the  fame  attitude  in 
which  he  read  the  fermon, — what  is 
Whitfontide,  Jonathan  (for  that  was  the 
coachman's  name),  or  Shrovetide,  or  any 
tide  or  time  pafl,  to  this  ?  Are  we  not 
here  now,  continued  the  corporal  (fink- 
ing the  end  of  his  Hick  perpendicularly 
upon  the  floor,  fo  as  to  give  an  idea  of 
health  and  {lability) — and  are  we  not 
—(dropping  his  hat  upon  the  ground) 
gone!  in  a  moment! — 'Twas  infinitely 
ftriking !  Sufannah  burft  into  a  flood  of 
tears. — We  are  not  flocks  and  flones. 
—Jonathan,  Obadiah,  the  cook-maid,  all 
melted. — The  foolifh  fat  fcullion  her-? 
felf,  who  was  fcouring  a  fifh-kettle  upon 
her  knees,  was  rous'd  with  it. — The 
whole  kitchen  crowded  about  the  cor- 
poral. 

Now,  as  I  perceive  plainly,  that  the 
prefervation  of  our  conflitution  in  church 
and  flate,— and  poffibly  the  prefervatioa 
of  the  whole  world— or  what  is  the 
fame  thing,  the  diflribution  and  balance 
of  its  property  and  power,  may  in  time 
to  come  depend  greatly  upon  the  right 
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underftanding  of  this  flroke  of  the 
corporal's  eloquence — I  do  demand 
your  attention — your  worfhips  and  re- 
verences, for  any  ten  pages  together, 
take  them  where  you  will  in  any  other 
part  of  the  work,  mail  fleep  for  it  at 
your  eafe. 

I  faid,  "  we  were  not  ftocks  and 
"  ftones" — 'tis  very  well.  I  mould  have 
added,  nor  are  we  angels,  I  wifh  we 
were, — but  men  clothed  with  bodies,  and 
governed  by  our  imaginations ; — and 
what  a  junketing  piece  of  work  of  it 
there  is,  betwixt  thefe  and  our  feven 
fenfes,  efpecially  fome  of  them,  for  my 
own  part,  I  own  it,  I  am  afhamed  to 
confefs.  Let  it  fuffice  to  affirm,  that  of 
all  the  fenfes,  the  eye  (for  I  abfolutely 
deny  the  touch,  though  moft  of  your 
Barbati,  I  know,  are  for  it)  has  the 
quickeft  commerce  with  the  foul,— 
gives  a  fmarter  ftroke,  and  leaves  fome- 
thing  more  inexpremble  upon  the  fancy, 
than  words  can  either  convey — or  fome- 
times  get  rid  of. 
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— I've  gone  a  little  about — no  mat- 
ter, 'tis  for.  health — let  us  only  carry  it 
back  in  our  mind  to  the  mortality  of 
Trim's  hat — "  Are  we  not  here  now,— 
"  and  gone  in  a  moment?" — There 
was  nothing  in  the  fentence— 'twas  one 
of  your  felf-evident  truths  we  have  the 
advantage  of  hearing  every  day;  and  if 
Trim  had  not  trufted  more  to  his  hat 
than  his  head— he  had  made  nothing  at 
all  of  it. 

•  — "  Are  we  not  here  now ;" 
continued  the  corporal,  "  and  are 
"  we  not" — (dropping  his  hat  plumb 
upon  the  ground — and  paufmg,  be- 
fore he  pronounced  the  word) — "  gone  ! 
"  in  a  moment  ?"  The  defcent  of  the  hat 
was  as  if  a  heavy  lump  of  clay  had  been 
kneaded  into  the  crown  of  it.— No- 
thing could  have  exprefied  the  fenti- 
ment  of  mortality,  of  which  it  was  the 
type  and  fore-runner,  like  it, — his  hand 
feemed  to  vanifh  from  under  it, — it  fell 
dead, — the  corporal's  eye  fixed  upon  it, 
as  upon  a  corpfe, — and  Sufannab  burft 
into  a  flood  of  tears. 
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Now — Ten  thoufand,  and  ten  thou- 
fand  times  ten  thoufand  (for  matter  and 
motion  are  infinite)  are  the  ways  by 
which  a  hat  may  be  dropped  upon  the 

ground,    without  any  effect. Had  he 

flung  it,  or  thrown  it,  or  caft  it,  or  fkim- 
med  it,  or  fquirted  it,  or  let  it  flip  or 
fall  in  any  ppffible  direction  under  heaven, 
— or  in  the  beft  direction  that  could 
be  given  to  it, — had  he  dropped  it  like 
a  goofe — like  a  puppy— like  an  afs — or 
in  doing  it,  or  even  after  he  had  done, 
had  he  looked  like  a  fool — like  a  ninny 
— like  a  nincompoop — it  had  fail'd, 
and  the  effect  upon  the  heart  had  been 
loft. 

Ye  who  govern  this  mighty  world 
and  its  mighty  concerns  with  the  engines 
of  eloquence, — who  heat  it,  and  cool 
it,  and  melt  it,  and  mollify  it, 
and  then  harden  it  again  to  your  pur- 
pofe 

Ye  who  wind  and  turn  the  paffions 
with  this  great  windlafs,  and,  having 
done  it,  lead  the  owners  of  them,  whither 
ye  think  meet. 
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Ye,    laftly,    who    drive and    why 

not,  Ye  alfo  who  are  driven,  like  tur- 
keys to  market  with  a  flick  and  a  red 
clout — meditate — meditate,  I  befeech  you, 
upon  Trim's  hat. 


CHAP.    VIII. 

S 


TAY 1    have    a   fmall    account   to 

fettle   with    the  reader    before    Trim 


can  go  on  with  his  harangue. — It  fhall  be 
done  in  two  minutes. 

Amongft  many  other  book-debts,  all 
of  which  I  (hall  difcharge  in  due  time, — 
I  own  myfelf  a  debtor  to  the  world  for 
two  items, — a  chapter  upon  chamber- 
maids and  button-holes,  which,  in  the  for- 
mer part  of  my  work,  I  promifed  and 
fully  intended  to  pay  off  this  year :  but 
fome  of  your  wormips  and  reverences 
telling  me,  that  the  two  fubjecls,  efpe- 
cially  fo  connected  together,  might  en- 
danger the  morals  of  the  world, — I  pray 
the  chapter  upon  chamber-maids  and 
button-holes  may  be  forgiven  me,— 
and  that  they  will  accept  of  the  laft 
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chapter  in  lieu  of  it;  which  js  nothing, 
an't  pleafe  your  reverences,  but  a  chap- 
ter of  chamber-maids,  green  gowns,  and 
old  hats. 

Trim  took  his  hat  off  the  ground, — put 
it  upon  his  head, — and  then  went  on  with 
his  oration  upon  death,  in  manner  and 
form  following. 


CHAP.    IX. 

• To  us,   Jonathan,    who    know 

not  what  want  or  care  is — who  live  here 
in  the  fervice  of  two  of  the  bed  of  maf- 
ters — (bating  in  my  own  cafe  his  majefty 
King  William  the  Third,  whom  I  had  the 
honour  to  ferve  both  in  Ireland  and  Flan- 
ders)— I  own  it,  that  from  Whitfontlde  to 
within  three  weeks  of  Chri/lmas, — 'tis 
not  long — 'tis  like  nothing  j  — rbut  to 
thofe,  Jonathan,  who  know  what  death 
is,  and  what  havock  and  deflrudion  he 
can  make,  before  a  man  can  well  wheel 
about — 'tis  like  a  whole  age. — O  Jo- 
nathan! 'twould  make  a  good-natured 
man's  heart  bleed,  to  confider,  continued 
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the  corporal  (Handing  perpendicularly), 
how  low  many  a  brave  and  upright  fel- 
low has  been  laid  fmce  that  time  ! — And 
truft  me,  Sufy,  added  the  corporal, 
turning  to  Sufannah,  whofe  eyes  were 
fwimming  in  water, — before  that  time 
comes  round  again, — many  a  bright  eye 
will  be  dim. — Sufannah  placed  it  to  the 
right  fide  of  the  page — me  wept — but 
{he  court'fied  too. — Are  we  not,  conti- 
nued Trim,  looking  flill  at  Sufannah—' 
are  we  not  like  a  flower  of  the  field — a 
tear  of  pride  dole  in  betwixt  every  two 
tears  of  humiliation — elfe  no  tongue 
could  have  defcribed  Sufannah's  affliction 
— is  -HQt_a]L  f[e{h_grafsj — Tis  clay, — 
'tis  dirt.— They  all  looked  diredly  at 
the  fcullion, — the  fcullion  had  juft 
been  fcouring  a  fifh-kettle. — It  was  not 
fair.-- 

— What  is  the  fined  face  that  ever 
man  looked  at !~ I  could  hear  Trim  talk 
fo  for  ever,  cried  Sufannah, — what  is  it ! 
(Sufannah  laid  her  hand  upon  Trim's 

moulder)— but  corruption  ? Sufannah 

took  it  off. 
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Now  I  love  you  for  this— and  }tis 
this  delicious  mixture  within  you  which 
makes  you  dear  creatures  what  you  are— • 

and  he  who  hates  you  for  it all  I 

can  fay  of  the  matter  is — That  he  has 
either  a  pumpkin  for  his  head — or  a  pip- 
pin for  his  heart, — and  whenever  he  is 
diffefted  'twill  be  found  fo. 


CHAP.    X. 

Sufannab,  by  taking  her 
hand  too  fuddenly  from  off  the 
corporal's  moulder  (by  the  whifking 

about  of  her  paflions) broke  a  little 

the  chain  of  his  reflexions 

Or  whether  the  corporal  began  to  be 
fufpicious,  he  had  got  into  the  do&or's 
quarters,  and  was  talking  more  like  the 
chaplain  than  himfelf 

Or  whether  -' - 

Or  whether for  in  all  fuch  cafes  a 

man  of  invention  and  parts  may  with 
pleafure  fill  a  couple  of  pages  with  fup- 

pofitions which  of  all  thefe  was  the 

caufe,  let  the  curious  phyfiologift,  or 
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the  curious  any  body  determine 'tis 

certain,   at   lead,   the   corporal   went  on 
thus  with  his  harangue. 

For  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  that  out 
of  doors,  I  value  not  death  at  all : — not 
this  .  .  added  the  corporal,  fnapping  his 
fingers, — but  with  an  air  which  no  one 
but  the  corporal  could  have  {given  to  the 
fentiment. — In  battle,  I  value  death  not 
this  .  .  .  and  let  him  not  take  me  cow- 
ardly, like  poor  Joe  Gibbins,  in  fcouring 
his  gun.— What  is  he  ?  A  pull  of  a  trig- 
ger— a  pufh  of  a  bayonet  an  inch  this 
way  or  that — makes  the  difference. — 
Look  along  the  line  — to  the  right — fee! 
Jack's  down !  well, — 'tis  worth  a  regi- 
ment of  horfe  to  him. — No — 'tis  Dick. 
Then  Jack's,  no  worfe. — Never  mind 
which, — we  pafs  on, — in  hot  purfuit  the 
wound  itfelf  which  brings  him  is  not  felt, 
—the  beft  way  is  to  (land  up  to  him,— • 
the  man  who  flies,  is  in  ten  times  more 
danger  than  the  man  who  marches  up 
into  his  jaws. — Fve  look'd  him,  added 
the  corporal,  an  hundred  times  in  the 
face, — and  know  what  he  is. — He's  no- 
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thing,  Obadiah,  at  all  in  the  field.— But 
he's  very  frightful  in  a  houfe,  quoth  Oba- 

diah. 1   never    mind   it   myfelf,    faid 

yonathan,  upon  a  coach-box. — It  muft, 
in  my  opinion,  be  mod  natural  in  bed, 
replied  Sufarmah. — And  could  I  efcape 
him  by  creeping  into  the  worft  calPs 
{kin  that  ever  was  made  into  a  knapfack, 
I  would  do  it  there — faid  Trim — but 
that  is  nature. 

Nature  is  nature,  faid  Jonathan*— 
And  that  is  the  reafon,  cried  Sufannab,  1 
fo  much  pity  my  miftrefs. — She  will  ne- 
ver get  the  better  of  it. — Now  I  pity  the 
captain  the  moft  of  any  one  in  the  fa- 
mily, anfwefed  Trim. Madam  will  get 

eafe  of  heart  in  weeping, — and  the  Squire 
in  talking  about  it, — but  my  poor  mafter 
will  keep  it  all  in  filence  to  himfelf. — I 
mall  hear  him  figh  in  his  bed  for  a  whole 
month  together,  as  he  did  for  lieutenant 
Le  Fever.  An*  pleafe  your  honour,  do 
not  figh  fo  piteouily,  I  would  fay  to  him 
as  I  laid  befides  him.  I  cannot  help  it, 
Trim,  my  mafter  would  fay,  'tis  fo 
melancholy  an  accident— I  cannot  get 
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it  off  my  heart. — Your  honour  fears  not 
death  yourfelf.— -I  hope,  Trim,  I  fear  no- 
thing, he  would  fay,  but  the  doing  a 
wrong  thing.— —Well,  he  would  add, 
whatever  betides,  I  will  take  care  of  Le 
Fever's  boy. — And  with  that,,  like  a 
quieting  draught,  his  honour  would  fall 
afleep. 

I  like  to  hear  Trim's  {lories  about  the 
captain,  faid  Sufannah. — He  is  a  kindly- 
hearted  gentleman,  faid  Obadiah,  as  ever 
lived. — Aye,  and  as  brave  a  one  too, 
faid  the  corporal,  as  ever  ftept  before  a 
platoon. — There  never  was  a  better  offi- 
cer in  the  king's  army, — or  a  better  man 
in  God's  world;  for  he  would  march  up 
to  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  though  he  faw 
the  lighted  match  at  the  very  touch-hole, 
—and  yet,  for  all  that,  he  has  a  heart  as 

foft  as  a  child  for  other  people. He 

would  not  hurt   a  chicken. 1   would 

fooner,  quoth  Jonathan,  drive  fuch  a 
gentleman  for  feven  pounds  a  year — than 
fome  for  eight. — Thank  thee,  Jonathan! 
for  thy  twenty  millings,— as  much,  Jo- 
nathan, faid  the  corporal,  making  him  by 


48  THE   LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

the  hand,  as  if  thou  hadfl  put  the  money 

into  my  own  pocket. 1   would  ferve 

him  to  the  day  of  my  death  out  of  love. 
He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother  to  me,  — 
and  could  I  be  fure  my  poor  brother  Tom 
was  dead, — continued  the  corporal,  tak- 
ing out  his  handkerchief, — was  I  worth 
ten  thoufand  pounds,  I  would  leave  every 

{hilling   of  it    to   the    captain. Trim 

could  not  refrain  from  tears  at  this  tefta- 
mentary  proof  he  gave  of  his  affedion  to 

his  mailer. The   whole   kitchen  was 

affe&ed. — Do    tell   us   the   ftory   of  the 

poor  lieutenant,  faid  Sufannah. With 

all  my  heart,  anfwered  the  corporal. 

Sufannah,  the  cook,  Jonathan,  Oba- 
diaby  and  corporal  Trim,  formed  a  circle 
about  the  fire ;  and  as  foon  as  the  fcullion 
had  fhut  the  kitchen  door,— the  cor- 
poral begun; 
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CHAP.     XI. 

T  AM  a  Turk  if  I  had  not  as  much  for- 

got    my   mother,    as    if    Nature  had 

plaiftered    me    up,    and    fet    me    down 

naked  upon  the  banks  of  the  river  Nite, 

without     one. Your     moft    obedient 

fervant,  Madam — I've  coft  you  a  great 
deal  of  trouble, — I  wifli  it  may  anfwer ; 
—but  you  have  left  a  crack  in  my  back, 
—and  here's  a  great  piece  fallen  off  here 
before, — and  what  muft  I  do  with  this 

foot  ? 1  mall  nerer  reach  England  with 

it. 

For  my  own  part,  I  never  wonder  at 
any  thing ; — and  fo  often  has  my  judg- 
ment deceived  me  in  my  life,  that  I  al- 
ways fufpecl:  it,  right  or  wrong, — at 
lead  I  am  feldom  hot  upon  cold  fubjects. 
For  all  this,  I  reverence  truth  as  much 
as  any  body ;  and  when  it  has  flipped 
us,  if  a  man  will  but  take  me  by  the 
hand,  .and  go  quietly  and  fearch  for  it, 
as  for  a  thing  we  have  both  loft,  and 
can  neither  of  us  do  well  without,— I'll 

VOL.  III.  E 
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go  to  the  world's  end  with  him : But 

I  hate  difputes, — and  therefore  (bating 
religious  points,  or  fuch  as  touch  fociety) 
I  would  almoft  fubfcribe  to  any  thing 
which  does  not  choak  me  in  the  firft 
paffage,  rather  than  be  drawn  into  one 

—  But  I   cannot  bear  fuffocation, 

and    bad    fmells    worft   of    all. For 

which  reafons,  I  refolved  from  the  be- 
ginning, That  if  ever  the  army  of  mar- 
tyrs  was  to  be  augmented, — or  a  new- 
one  raifed, — I  would  have  no  hand  in  it, 
one  way  or  t'other. 

CHAP.    XII. 
T>UT  to  return  to  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby's  opinion,  Madam, 
"  that  there  could  be  no  harm  in  Corne- 
"  litu  Callus,  the  Roman  praetor's  lying 

"  with  his  wife;" -or  rather  the  laft 

word  of  that  opinion, — (for  it  was  all 
my  mother  heard  of  it)  caught  hold  of 
her  by  the  weak  part  of  the  whole  fex : 
—You  fhall  not  miftake  me,-— I  mean 
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her  curiofity, — me  inftantly  concluded 
herfelf  the  fubjecl:  of  the  converfation, 
and  with  that  prepofleffion  upon  her 
fancy,  you  will  readily  conceive  every 
word  my  father  faid,  was  accommo- 
dated either  to  herfelf,  or  her  family 
concerns. 

Pray,  Madam,  in  what  ftreet  does 
the  lady  live,  who  would  not  have  done 
the  fame  ? 

From  the  flrange  mode  of  Cornelius's 
death,  my  father  had  made  a  tranfition 
to  that  of  Socrates,  and  was  giving  my 
uncle  Toby  an  abftraft  of  his  pleading 

before   his  judges; 'twas  irrefiftible: 

not   the    oration    of    Socrates, — but 

my  father's  temptation  to  it. He  had 

wrote  the  *  Life  of  Socrates  himfelf  the 
year  before  he  left  off  trade,  which,  I 
fear,  was  the  means  of  haftening  him, 
out  of  itj fo  that  no  one  was  able 

*  This  book  my  father  would  never  confent  to 
publifli ;  'tis  in  manufcript,  with  fome  other  trails 
of  his,  in  the  family,  all,  or  rnoft  of  which  will  b.e 
printed  in  due  time. 

E  « 
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to  fet  out  with  fo  full  a  fail,  and  in  fo 
fwelling  a  tide  of  heroic  loftinefs  upon 
the  occafion,  as  my  father  was.  Not  a 
period  in  Socrates's  oration,  which  clofed 
with  a  fhorter  word  than  tranfmigration, 
or  annihilation, — or  a  worfe  thought  in 
the  middle  of  it  than  to  be — or  not  to  be, 
— the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried 
ftate  of  things, — or,  upon  a  long,  a 
profound  and  peaceful  fleep,  without 

dreams,     without    difturbance  ? That 

ive  and  our  children  were  born  to  die, — 

but  neither  of  us  born  to  bejlaves. No — 

there  I  miftake ;  that  was  part  of  Elea- 
zer's  oration,  as  recorded  by  Jofephus 

(de   Bell.  Judaic.} Eleazer    owns    he 

had  it  from  the  philofophers  of  India ; 
in  all  likelihood  Alexander  the  Great,  in 
his  irruption  into  India,  after  he  had 
over-run  Perjia,  amongft  the  many  things 
he  ftole, — ftole  that  fentiment  alfo ;  by 
which  means  it  was  carried,  if  not  all 
the  way  by  himfelf  (for  we  all  know  he 
died  at  Babylon),  at  leaft  by  fome  of  his 
maroders,  into  Greece, — from  Greece  it 
got  to  Rom f,— from  Rome  to  France,— 
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and    from    France    to    England :         So 
things  come  round. 

By  land  carriage,  I  can  conceive  no 
other  way. 

By  water  the  fentiment  might  eafily 
have  come  down  the  Ganges  into  the 
Sinus  Gangeticus,  or  Bay  of  Bengal,  and 
fo  into  the  Indian  Sea;  and  following 
the  courfe  of  trade  (the  way  from  India. 
by  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  being  then  un- 
known), might  be  carried  with  other 
drugs  and  fpices  up  the  Red  Sea  to  Jod- 
dah,  the  port  of  Mekka,  or  elfe  to  Tor 
or  Sues,  towns  at  the  bottom  of  the  gulf; 
and  from  thence  by  karrawans  to  Coptos, 
but  three  days  journey  diflant,  fo  down 
the  Nile  directly  to  Alexandria,  where 
the  SENTIMENT  would  be  landed  at  the 
very  foot  of  the  great  flair-cafe  of  the 

Alexandrian    library,- and   from    that 

flore-houfe   it  would   be  fetched. 

Blefs  me !    what  a  trade  was  driven  by 

the  learned  in  thofe  days ! 
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CHAP.     XIII. 

T^TOW    my  father   had    a  way,    a 
—rN    little  like  that  of  Job's  (in  cafe 

there  ever  was   fuch  a   man if   not, 

there's  an  end  of  the  matter.—- — 

Though,  by  the  bye,  becaufe  your 
learned  men  find  fome  difficulty  in  fix- 
ing the  precife  asra  in  which  fo  great  a 
man  lived ; — whether,  for  inflance,  be- 
fore or  after  the  patriarchs,  &c. to 

vote,  therefore,  that  he  never  lived  at 
all,  is  a  little  cruel, — 'tis  not  doing  as 
they  would  be  done  by, — happen  that  as 

it    may) My    father,    I   fay,    had    a 

way,  when  things  went  extremely  wrong 
with  him,  efpecially  upon  the  firft  fally 
of  his  impatience, — of  wondering  why 
he  was  begot, — wifhing  himfelf  dead  ;•— 

fometimes     worfe  : And    when     the 

provocation  ran  high,  and  grief  touched 
his  lips  with  more  than  ordinary  powers 
—Sir,  you  fcarce  could  have  diflin- 
guifhed  him  from  Socrates  himfelf. 
Every  word  would  breathe  the  fenti- 
ments  of  a  foul  difdaming  life,  an4 
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carelefs  about  all  its  iflues;  for  which 
reafon,  though  my  mother  was  a  wo- 
man of  no  deep  reading,  yet  the  abftract 
of  Socrates's  oration,  which  my  father  was 
giving  my  uncle  Toby,  was  not  altogether 
new  to  her. — She  liftened  to  it  with  com- 
pofed  intelligence,  and  would  have  done 
fo  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  had  not  my 
father  plunged  (which  he  had  no  occa- 
fion  to  have  done)  into  that  part  of  the 
pleading  where  the  great  philofopher  rec- 
kons up  his  connections,  his  alliances, 
and  children;  but  renounces  a  fecurity 
to  be  fo  won  by  working  upon  the  paf- 
fions  of  his  judges. — "  I  have  friends — 
"  I  have  relations, — I  have  three  defo^ 
"  late  children,"-— fays  Socrates. — 

Then,  cried  my  mother,  opening 

the  door, you  have  one  more,  Mr. 

Shandy,  than  I  know  of. 

By  heaven !  I  have  one  lefs, — faid  my 
father,  getting  up  and  walking  out  of 
the  room. 
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CHAP.     XIV. 

They  are  Socrates's  children,  faid 
jny  uncle  Toby.  He  has  been  dead  a 
hundred  years  ago,  replied  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  no  chronologer — 
fo  not  caring  to  advance  one  ftep  but  upon 
fafe  ground,  he  laid  down  his  pipe  deli- 
berately upon  the  table,  and  rifing  up, 
and  taking  my  mother  mod  kindly  by 
the  hand,  without  faying  another  word, 
either  good  or  bad,  to  her,  he  led  her 
out  after  my  father,  that  he  might  finifh 
the  ecclairciflement  himfelf. 


CHAP.    XV. 

TTAD  this  volume  been  a  farce,  which, 
•*••*  unlefs  every  one's  life  and  opinions 
are  to  be  looked  upon  as  a  farce  as  well 
as  mine,  I  fee  no  reafon  to  fuppofe — 
the  lad  chapter,  Sir,  had  fmifhed  the  firft 
adt  of  it,  and  then  this  chapter  muft  have 
fet  off  thus. 
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Ptr..r..r..ing — twing — twang — prut— 

trut 'tis    a    curfed    bad   fiddle. — Do 

you  know  whether  my  fiddle's  in  tune 
or  no  ? — trut..prut.. — They  fhould  be 
fifths.*— — Tis  wickedly  ftrung— tr... 
a.e.i.o.u.-twang. — The  bridge  is  a  mile 
too  high,  and  the  found  poft  abfolutely 
down,— elfe — trut  .  .  prut — hark!  tis 
not  fo  bad  a  tone. — Diddle  diddle,  diddle 
diddle,  diddle  diddle,  dum.  There  is 
nothing  in  playing  before  good  judges,-— 
but  there's  a  man  there — no— not  him 
with  the  bundle  under  his  arm — the 
gravB  man  in  black. — 'Sdeath !  not  the 
gentleman  with  the  fword  on. — Sir,  I 
had  rather  play  a  Caprichio  to  Calliope 
herfelf,  than  draw  my  bow  acrofs  my 
fiddle  before  that  very  man;  and  yet 
I'll  flake  my  Cremona  to  a  Jew's  trump, 
which  is  the  greatefl  mufical  odds  that 
ever  were  laid,  that  I  will  this  moment 
flop  three  hundred  and  fifty  leagues  out 
of  tune  upon  my  fiddle,  without  punifh- 
ing  one  fingle  nerve  that  belongs  to  him 
—Twaddle  diddle,  tweddle  diddle,—- 
twiddle  diddle, twoddle  diddle,— 
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twuddle  diddle, prut  trut— krifh — 

kralh — krufh. — I've  undone  you,  Sir, 
— but  you  fee  he's  no  worfe, — and  was 
Apollo  to  take  his  fiddle  after  me,  he  can 
make  him  no  better. 

Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle 
diddle — hum — dum — drum. 

— Your  \vorlhips  and  your  reverences 
love  mufic — and  God  has  made  you  all 
with  good  ears — and  fome  of  you  play 

delightfully  yourfelves- trut-prut,— 

prut-trut. 

O  !  there  is — whom  I  could  fit  and  hear 
whole  days, — whofe  talents  lie  in  making 
what  he  fiddles  to  be  felt, — who  infpires 
me  with  his  joys  and  hopes,  and  puts  the 
moft  hidden  fprings  of  my  heart  into 
motion. — If  you  would  borrow  five 
guineas  of  me,  Sir, — which  is  generally 
ten  guineas  more  than  I  have  to  fpare— 
or  you  Meffrs.  Apothecary"  and  Taylor, 
want  your  bills  paying, — that's  your 
time. 
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CHAP.     XVI. 

frtHE  firft  thing  which  entered  my 
•*-  father's  head,  after  affairs  were  a 
little  fettled  in  the  family,  and  Sufanna, 
had  got  pofleffion  of  my  mother's  green 
fattin  night-gown, —was  to  fit  down 
coolly,  after  the  example  of  Xenophon, 
and  write  a  TRISTRA-/<&///Z,  or  fyftetn 
of  education  for  me;  collecting  firft  for 
that  purpofe  his  own  fcattered  thoughts, 
counfels,  and  notions;  and  binding  them 
together,  fo  as  to  form  an  INSTITUTE  for 
the  government  of  my  childhood  and  ado- 
lefcence.  I  was  my  father's  laft  ftake— 
he  had  loft  my  brother  Bobby  entirely, — 
he  had  loft,  by  his  own  computation, 
full  three-fourths  of  me — that  is,  he  had 
been  unfortunate  in  his  three  firft  great 
cafts  for  me — my  geniture,  nofe,  and 
name, — there  was  but  this  one  left ;  and 
accordingly  my  father  gave  himfelf  up 
to  it  with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  my 
uncle  Toby  had  done  to  his  dodrine  of 
projeftils — The  difference  between  them 
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was,  that  my  uncle  Toby  drew  his  whole 
knowledge  of  proje&ils  from  Nicholas 
Tartaglia — My  father  fpu'n  his,  every 
thread  of  it,  out  of  his  own  brain, — or 
reeled  and  crofs-twifled  what  all  other 
fpinners  and  fpinfters  had  fpuu  before 
him,  that  'twas  pretty  near  the  fame  tor- 
ture to  him. 

In  about  three  years,  or  fomething 
more,  my  father  had  got  advanced  al- 
moft  into  the  middle  of  his  work. — Like 
all  other  writers,  he  met  with  difappoint- 
ments.-^-He  imagined  he  mould  be  able 
to  bring  whatever  he  had  to  fay,  into  fo 
fmall  a  compafs,  that  when  it  was  finim- 
ed  and  bound,  it  might  be  rolled  up 
in  my  mother's  huffive. — Matter  grows 
under  our  hands. — Let  no  man  fay, — 
**  Come— I'll  write  a  duodecimo," 

My  father  gave  himfelf  up  to  it,  how- 
ever, with  the  mofl  painful  diligence, 
proceeding  ftep  by  ftep  in  every  line, 
with  the  fame  kind  of  caution  and  cir- 
cumfpe&ion  (though  I  cannot  fay.  upon 
quite  fo  religious  a  principle)  as  was  ufed 
by  John  de  la  Ca/e,  the  lord  archbifhop 
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of  Benevento9  in  compaffing  his  Galatea $ 
in  which  his  Grace  of  Benevento  fpent 
near  forty  years  of  his  life;  and  when 
the  thing  came  out,  it  was  not  of  above 
half  the  fize  or  the  thicknefs  of  a  Rider's, 
Almanack.-7-How  the  holy  man  managed 
the  affair,  unlefs  he  fpent  the  greatefl 
part  of  his  time  in  combing  his  whifk- 
ers,  or  playing  at  primer o  with  his  chap- 
lain,— would  pofe  any  mortal  not  let  into 
the  true  fecret; — and  therefore  'tis  worth 
explaining  to  the  world,  was  it  only  for 
the  encouragement  of  thofe  few  in  it, 
who  write  not  fo  much  to  be  fed— as  to  be 
famous. 

I  own  had  John  de  la  Caffe,  the  arch- 
bifhop  of  Bene-vento,  for  whofe  memory 
(notwithftanding  his  Galatea,}  I  retain 
the  highefl  veneration,— had  he  been, 
Sir,  a  flender  clerk — of  dull  wit— flow 
parts — coflive  head,  and  fo  forth,— he 
and  his  Galatea  might  have  jogged  on 
together  to  the  age  of  Methufelah  for  me, 
— the  phenomenon  had  not  been  worth 
a  parenthefis. — 
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But  the  reverfe  of  this  was  the  truths 
jfohn  de  la  Cqffe  was  a  genius  of  fine  parts 
and  fertile  fancy;  and  yet  with  all  thefe 
great  advantages  of  nature,  which  mould 
have  pricked  him  forwards  with  his  Ga* 
latea,  he  lay  under  an  impuilfance  at  the 
fame  time  of  advancing  above  a  line  and 
a  half  in  the  compafs  of  a  whole  fum- 
mer's  day :  this  difability  in  his  Grace 
arofe  from  an  opinion  he  was  afflicted 
with, — which  opinion  was  this, — viz.  that 
whenever  a  Chriftian  was  writing  a  book 
(not  for  his  private  amufement,  but) 
where  his  intent  and  purpofe  was,  bond 
Jide,  to  print  and  publifh  it  to  the  world, 
his  firft  thoughts  were  always  the  tempt- 
ations of  the  evil  one. — This  was  the 
flate  of  ordinary  writers:  but  when  a 
perfonage  of  venerable  character  and 
high  flation,  either  in  church  or  ftate* 
once  turned  author, — he  maintained, 
that  from  the  very  moment  he  took  pen 
in  hand — all  the  devils  in  hell  broke  out 
of  their  holes  to  cajole  him. — 'TwaS 
Term-time  with  them, — every  thought. 
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firft  and  laft,  was  captious  ; — how  fpe- 
cious  and  good  foever, — 'twas  all  one; 
— in  whatever  form  or  colour  it  prefent- 
ed  itfelf  to  the  imagination, — 'twas  ftill  a 
ftroke  of  one  or  other  of  'em  levell'd 
at  him,  and'  was  to  be  fenced  off.— So 
that  the  life  of  a  writer,  whatever  he 
might  fancy  to  the  contrary,  was  not  fo 
much  a  (late  of  compojition,  as  a  date  of 
warfare ;  and  his  probation  in  it,  precifely 
that  of  any  other  man  militant  upon 
earth, — both  depending  alike,  not  half  fo 
much  upon  the  degrees  of  his  wit— as 

his   RESISTANCE. 

My  father  was  hugely  pleafed  with 
this  theory  of  John  de  la  Caffe,  archbi- 
fliop  of  Benevento;  and  (had  it  not 
cramped  him  a  little  in  his  creed)  I  be- 
lieve would  have  given  ten  of  the  bed 
acres  in  the  Shandy  eftate,  to  have  been 
the  broacher  of  it. — How  far  my  father 
actually  believed  in  the  devil,  will  be 
feen,  when  I  come  to  fpeak  of  my  fa- 
ther's religious  notions,  in  the  progrefs 
of  this  work:  'tis  enough  to  fay  here-, 
as  he  could  not  have  the  honour  of  it, 
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in  the  literal  fenfe  of  the  do&rine — he 
took  up  with  the  allegory  of  it ;  and 
would  often  fay,  efpecially  when  his  pen 
was  a  little  retrograde,  there  was  as  much 
good  meaning,  truth,  and  knowledge, 
couched  under  the  veil  of  Jchn  de  la 
Gaffe's  parabolical  reprefentation, — as 
was  to  be  found  in  any  one  poetic  fiction 
or  my  (lie  record  of  antiquity. — Preju- 
dice of  education,  he  would  fay,  is  the 
devil, — and  the  multitudes  of  them  which 
we  fuck  in  with  our  mother's  milk — are 

the  devil  and  all. We   are    haunted 

with  them,  brother  Toby,  in  all  our  lucu- 
brations and  refearches ;  and  was  a  man 
fool  enough  to  fubmit  tamely  to  what 
they  obtruded  upon  him, — what  would 
his  book  be?  Nothing, — he  would  add, 
throwing  his  pen  away  with  a  vengeance, 
— nothing  but  a  farrago  of  the  clack  of 
nurfes,  and  of  the  nonfenfe  of  the  old 
women'  (of  both  fexes)  throughout  the 
kingdom. 

This  is  the  beft  account  I  am  deter- 
mined to  give  of  the  flow  progrefs  my 
father  made  in  his  Trlftra-p<zdia\  at  which 
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(as  I  faid)  he  was  three  years,  and  fome- 
thing  more,  indefatigably  at  work,  and, 
at  laft,  had  fcarce  completed,  by  his 
own  reckoning,  one  half  of  his  under- 
taking: the  misfortune  was,  that  I  was 
all  that  time  totally  neglecled  and  aban- 
doned to  my  mother ;  and  what  was  al- 
moft  as  bad,  by  the  very  delay,  the  firft 
part  of  the  work,  upon  which  my  father 
had  fpent  the  moft  of  his  pains,  was  ren- 
dered entirely  ufelefs, every  day  a 

page  or  two  became  of  no  confe- 
quence.- 

Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a 

fcourge  upon  the  pride  of  human  wif- 
dom,  That  the  wifeft  of  us  all  mould 
thus  outwit  ourfelves,  and  eternally  fore- 
go our  purpofes  in  the  intemperate  ad  of 
purfuing  them. 

In  fhort  my  father  was  fo  long  in  all 
his  ads  of  refiftance,— or  in  other  words, 
—he  advanced  fo  very  flow  with  his 
wock,  and  I  began  to  live  and  get  for- 
wards at  fuch  a  rate,  that  if  an  event 

had  not  happened, which,  when  we 

get  to  it,  if  it  can  be  told  with  decency, 

VOL.  III.  f 
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/hall  not  be  concealed  a  moment  from 
the  reader  -  1  verily  believe,  I  had  put 
by  my  father,  and  left  him  drawing  a  fun- 
dial,  for  no  better  purpofe  than  to  be 
buried  under  ground. 

CHAP.    XVII. 


_  nothing,—  I   did    not   lofe 

•*•  two  drops  of  blood  by  it 
-  'twas  not  worth  calling  in  a  fur- 
geon,  had  he  lived  next  door  to  us 
thoufands  fuffer  by  choice,  what  I  did 
by  accident.  -  Doftor  Slop  made  ten 
times  more  of  it,  than  there  was  occa- 
fion:  -  fome  men  rife,  by  the  art  of 
hanging  great  weights  upon  fmall  wires, 
—and  I  am  this  day  (Auguft  the  loth, 
1761)  paying  part  of  the  price  of  this 
man's  reputation*  -  O  'twould  pro- 
voke a  ftone,  to  fee  how  things  are  car- 
ried on  in  this  world  !  -  The  chamber- 
maid had  left  no  *******  ***  under 
the  bed  :  -  Cannot  you  contrive,  maf- 
ter,  quoth  Sufannah,  lifting  up  the  fa(h 
with  one  hand,  as  fhe  fpoke,  and  help- 
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ing  me  up  into  the  window-feat  with  the 
other,— -cannot  you  manage,  my  dear, 
for  a  fmgle  time,  to  ****  ***  **  *** 

##%#$#  p 

I  was  five  years  old. Sufannah  did 

not  confider  that  nothing  was  well  hung 

in  our  family, fo  flap  came  the  fafh 

down  like  lightning  upon  us  j — Nothing 
is  left, — cried  Sufannah, — nothing  is  left 
—for  me,  but  to  run  my  country. 

My  uncle  Toby's  houfe  was  a  much 
kinder  fan&uaryj  and  fo  Sufannah  fled 
to  it. 


CHAP.    XVIIL 

Vi:7HEN  Sufannah  told  the  corporal 
the  mifadventure  of  the  fafh,  with 
all  the  circumftances  which  attended 
the  murder  of  me, — ("as  fhe  called  it,) 
—the  blood  forfook  his  cheeks, — all  ac- 
ceflaries  in  murder  being  principals, — 
Trim's  confcience  told  him  he  was  as 
much  to  blame  as  Sufannah) — and  if  the 
doctrine  had  been  true,  my  uncle  Toby 

F    2 
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had  as  much  of  the  bloodfhed  to  an- 
fwer  for  to  heaven,  as  either  of  'em  j— 
/o  that  neither  reafon  or  inflincl,  feparate 
or  together,  could  poflibly  have  guided 
Sufannab's  fleps  to  fo  proper  an  afylum. 
It  is  in  vain  to  leave  this  to  the  Read- 
er's imagination  : to  form  any  kind 

of  hypothefis  that  will  render  thefe  pro-' 
politions  feafible,  he  muft  cudgel  his 
brains  fore, — and  to  do  it  without, — 
he  muft  have  fuch  brains  as  no  reader 

ever  had  before  him. Why  mould  I 

put  them  either  to  trial  or  to  torture? 
'Tis  my  own  affair :  1*11  explain  it  my- 
felf. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

*rpis  a  pity,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
•*•  Toby,  refling  with  his  hand  up- 
on the  corporal's  moulder,  as  they  both 
flood  furveying  their  works, — that  we 
have  not  a  couple  of  field-pieces  to  mount 
in  the  gorge  of  that  new  redoubt  5— 
'twould  fecure  the  lines  all  along  there> 
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and  make  the  attack  on  that  fide  quite 

complete: get  me  a  couple  caft, 

Trim. 

Your  honour  fhall  have  them,  replied 
Trim,  before  to-morrow  morning. 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart,  nor 
was  his  fertile  head  ever  at  a  lofs  for  ex- 
pedients in  doing  it,  to  fupply  my  uncle 
Toby  in  his  campaigns,  with  whatever  his 
fancy  called  for;  had  it  been  his  lafl 
crown,  he  would  have  fate  down  and 
hammered  it  into  a  paderero,  to  have  pre- 
vented a  fingle  wifh  in  his  matter.  The 
corporal  had  already, — what  with  cut- 
ting off  the  ends  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
fpouts — hacking  and  ehifeling  up  the 
fides  of  his  leaden  gutters, — melting 
down  his  pewter  fhaving-bafon, — and 
going  at  laft,  like  Lewis  the  Fourteenth, 
on  to  the  top  of  the  church,  for  fpare 
ends,  &c. he  had  that  very  cam- 
paign brought  no  lefs  than  eight  new 
battering  cannons,  befides  three  demi- 
culverins,  into  the  field ;  my  uncle  Toby's 
demand  for  two  more  pieces  for  the  re-? 
doubt,  had  fet  the  corporal  at  work 

F  3 
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again ;  and  no  better  refource  offering, 
he  had  taken  the  two  leaden  weights  from 
the  nurfery  window :  and  as  the  fafh 
pullies,  when  the  lead  was  gone,  were 
of  no  kind  of  ufe,  he  had  taken  them 
away  alfo,  to  make  a  couple  of  wheels  for 
one  of  their  carriages. 

He  had  difmantled  every  fam-window 
in  my  uncle  Toby's  houfe  long  before,  in 
the  very  fame  way, — though  not  always 
in  the  fame  order;  for  fometimes  the 
pullies  have  been  wanted,  and  not  the 
lead, — fo  then  he  began  with  the  pullies, 
—and  the  pullies  being  picked  out,  then 
the  lead  became  ufelefs, — and  fo  the  lead 
went  to  pot  too. 

-A  great  MORAL  might  be  picked 

handfomely  out  of  this,  but  I  have  not 
time — 'tis  enough  to  fay,  wherever  the 
demolition  began,  'twas  equally  fatal  to 
the  fafh  window. 
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CHAP.    XX. 

THE  corporal  had  not  taken  his  mea« 
fures  fo  badly  in  this  ftroke  of 
artilleryfhip,  but  that  he  might  have 
kept  the  matter  entirely  to  himfelf,  and 
[eft  Sufannah  to  have  fuftained  the  whole 
weight  of  the  attack,  as  me  could;— 
true  courage  is  not  content  with  coming 
off  fo. The  corporal,  whether  as  ge- 
neral or  comptroller  of  the  train, — 'twas 
no  matter, — —had  done  that,  without 
which,  as  he  imagined,  the  misfortune 
could  neyer  have  happened, — at  leaft  in 

Sufannah'j  hands; How  would   your 

honours  have  behaved? He  deter- 
mined at  once,  not  to  take  melter  be- 
hind Sufannah, — but  to  give  it  ;  and  with 
this  refolution  upon  his  mind,  he  march- 
ed upright  into  the  parlour,  to  lay  tbe 
whole  manoeuvre  before  my  uncle  Toby. 

My    uncle    Toby   had   juft    then   been 

giving  Torick  an  account  of  the  Battle  of 

Steenkirk,  and  of  the  ftrange  conduct  of 

count  Sotmes  in  ordering  the  foot  to  halt, 

F  4 
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and  the  horfe  to  march  where  it  could 
not  aft ;  which  was  diredly  contrary  to 
the  king's  commands,  and  proved  the 
lofs  of  the  day. 

There  are  incidents  in  fome  families 
fo  pat  to  the  purpofe  of  what  is  going  to 
follow, — they  are  fcarce  exceeded  by  the 
invention  of  a  dramatic  writer ;— -I  mean 
of  ancient  days. 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  fore-finger, 
laid  flat  upon  the  table,  and  the  edge  of 
his  hand  ftriking  acrofs  it  at  right  an- 
gles, made  a  mift  to  tell  his  ftory  fo, 
that  priefls  and  virgins  might  have  lif- 
tened  to  it; — and  the  ftory  being  told, 
—the  dialogue  went  on  as  follows. 

CHAP.    XXI. 

1  would  be  picquetted  to  death, 

cried  the  corporal,  as  he  concluded  Su- 
fannah's  ftory,  before  I  would  fuffer  the 
woman  to  come  to  any  harm, — 'twas  my 
fault,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, — not  her's. 

Corporal  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby, 
putting  on  his  hat  which  lay  upon  the 
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table, if  any  thing  can  be  faid  to  be 

a  fault,  when  the  fervice  abiblutely  re- 
quires it  mould  be  done, — 'tis  I  certainly 

who  deferve  the  blame, you  obeyed 

your  orders. 

Had  count  Sohnes,  Trim,  done  the 
fame  at  the  battle  of  Steenkirk,  faid  To- 
rick,  drolling  a  little  upon  the  corporal, 
who  had  been  run  over  by  a  dragoon  in 

the  retreat, he  had  faved  thee  ; 

Saved !  cried  Trim,  interrupting  Torick, 
and  fmifhing  the  fentence  for  him  after 

his  own   famion, he   had    faved  five 

battalions,     an*    pleafe    your    reverence, 

every  foul  of  them  : there  was  Cuff's, 

— continued  the  corporal,  clapping  the 
forefinger  of  his  right  hand  upon  the 
thumb  of  his  left,  and  counting  round 

his  hand, there  was  Cuff's, Mac- 

Xvzy's, Angus' 's, Graham's, and 

Levcn's,    all    cut  to   pieces ; and    fo 

had  the  Englijh  life-guards  too,  had  it 
not  been  for  fome  regiments  upon  the 
right,  who  marched  up  boldly  to  their 
relief,  and  received  the  enemy's  fire  in 
their  faces,  before  any  one  of  their  own 
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platoons  difcharged  a  mufket, they'll 

go  to  heaven  for  it, — added  Trim. — • 
Trim  is  right,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  nod- 
ding to  Torick, he's  perfectly  right. 

What  fignified  his  marching  the  horfe, 
continued  the  corporal,  where  the  ground 
was  fo  ftrait,  that  the  French  had  fuch  a 
nation  of  hedges,  and  copfes,  and  ditches, 
and  fell'd  trees  laid  this  way  and  that  to 
.cover  them  (as  they  always  have).' 

Count  Solmes  mould  have    fent  us, 

we  would  have  fired  muzzle  to  muzzle 

with  them  for  their  lives. There  was 

nothing  to  be  done  for  the  horfe: he 

had  his  foot  mot  off  however  for  his 
pains,  continued  the  corporal,  the  very 
next  campaign  at  Landen. — Poor  Trim 
got  his  wound  there,  quoth  my  uncle 

•Toby. 'Twas  owing,    an*   pleafe  your 

honour,    entirely    to    count    Solmes, 

had  he  drubbed  them  foundly  at  Steen< 
kirk,  they  would  not  have  fought  us  at 

Landen. Poffibly    not, Trim,   faid 

my  uncle  Toby  ; though  if  they  have 

the  advantage  of  a  wood,  or  you  give 
them  a  moment's  time  to  intrengh  them- 
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felves,  they  are  a  nation  which  will  pop 

and  pop   for  ever    at  you. There  is 

no  way  but  to  march  coolly  up  to  them, 

receive  their  fire,  and  fall  in  upon 

them,    pell-mell Ding    dong,     added 

Trim. Horfe  and  foot,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby. Helter  fkelter,   faid   Trim. - 

Right  and  left,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. - 

Blood  an*   ounds,  Ihouted  the  corporal; 

the    battle    raged, Torick    drew 

his  chair  a  little  to  one  fide  for  fafety, 
and  after  a  moment's  paufe,  my  uncle 
Toby  finking  his  voice  a  note, — refumed 
the  difcourfe  as  follows. 


CHAP.    XXII. 

TT^ING  William,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
•*•*"  add r effing  himfelf  to  Torick,  was 
fo  terribly  provoked  at  count  Sohnes  for 
difobeying  his  orders,  that  he  would 
not  fuffer  him  to  come  into  his  prefence 

for   many  months  after. 1   fear,    an- 

fwered  Torick,  the  fquire  will  be  as 
much  provoked  at  the  corporal,  as  the 


75  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

King  at  the  count. But   'twould  be 

fmgularly  hard  in  this  cafe,  continued 
he,  if  corporal  Trim,  who  has  behaved 
fo  diametrically  oppofite  to  count  Sotmes, 
fhould  have  the  fate  to  be  rewarded  with 

the   fame   difgrace: too     oft    in    this 

world,    do    things   take   that    train. 

I  would  fpring  a  mine,   cried  my  uncle 

Toby,    rifmg    up, and    blow    up   my 

fortifications,   and  my  houfe  with  them, 
and  we  would  perifh  under  their  ruins, 
ere   I   would   ftand   by   and  fee   it. 
Trim  directed  a  flight,         but  a  grate- 
ful  bow  towards  his   matter, and  fo 

the  chapter  ends. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 

Then,   Yorick,  replied    my   uncle 

Toby,  you  and  I  will  lead  the  way  abreaft, 

and  do  you,  corporal,  follow  a  few 

paces  behind  us. And  Sttfannah,  an* 

pleafe  your  honour,  faid  Trim,  fhall  be 
put  in  the  rear.  *Twas  an  excellent 
difpofition, — and  in  this  order,  without 
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either  drums  beating,  or  colours  flying, 
they  marched  flowly  from  my  uncle  Toby's 
houfe  to  Sbandy-ball. 

I  wifh,  faid  Trim,  as  they  entered 
the  door, — inftead  of  the  faih  weights, 
I  had  cut  off  the  church  fpout,  as  I  once 
thought  to  have  done. — You  have  cut  off 
fpouts  enow,  replied  Torick. 

CHAP.    XXIV. 

A  s  many  pictures  as  have  been  given 
"  of  my  father,  how  like  him  foever 
in  different  airs  and  attitudes, — not  one, 
or  all  of  them,  can  ever  help  the  reader 
to  any  kind  of  preconception  of  how  my 
father  would  think,  fpeak,  or  aft,  upon 
any  untried  occafion  or  occurrence  of  life. 
—There  was  that  infinitude  of  oddities 
in  him,  and  of  chances  along  with  it,  by 
which  handle  he  would  take  a  thing, — 
it  baffled,  Sir,  all  calculations. — —The 
truth  was,  his  road  lay  fo  very  far  on 
one  fide,  from  that  wherein  mofl  men 
travelled, — that  every  object  before  him 
prefented  a  face  and  feftion  of  itfelf  to; 
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his  eye,  altogether  different  from  the  plan 
and  elevation  of  it  feen  by  the  reft -of 
mankind. — In  other  words,  'twas  a  difr 
ferent  objec"l,  and  in  courfe  was  differ- 
ently confidered: 

This  is  the  true  reafon,  that  my  dear 
yenny  and  I,  as  well  as  all  the  world 
befides  us,  have  fuch  eternal  fquabbles 
about  nothing. — She  looks  at  her  out- 
fide, — I,  at  her  in — .  How  is  it  pofiible 
we  mould  agree  about  her  value? 


CHAP.    XXV. 

Vpis  a  point  fettled, — and  I  mention 
•*  it  for  the  comfort  of  *  Confucius, 
who  is  apt  to  get  entangled  in  telling  a 
plain  flory — that  provided  he  keeps  along 
the  line  of  his  flory, — he  may  go  back- 
wards and  forwards  as  he  will,— 'tis  flill 
held  to  be  no  digreffion. 

This  being  premifed,  I  take  the  bene- 
fit of  the  aft  of  going  backwards  myfelf. 


*  Mr.  Shandy  is  fuppofed  to  mean  *  *  *  * 

*  *,  Efq;  member  for  *  *  *  *  *  *;  ..        andnot 
the  Chinefe  Legiflator. 
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CHAP.     XXVI. 

T^  i  F  T  Y  thoufand  pannier  loads  of 
•*•  devils — (not  of  the  Archbifhop  of 
J3enevento's, — I  mean  of  Rabelais**  de- 
vils), with  their  tails  chopped  off  by  their 
rumps,  could  not  have  made  fo  diabo- 
lical a  fcream  of  it,  as  I  did — when  the 
accident  befel  me :  it  fummoned  up  .my 
mother  inftantly  into  the  nurfery, — fo 
that  Sufannah  had  but  juft  time  to  make 
her  efcape  down  the  back  flairs,  as  my 
mother  came  up  the  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enough  to 
have  told  the  ftory  myfelf, — and  young 
enough,  I  hope,  to  have  done  it  without 
malignity ;  yet  Sufannah,  in  paffing  by 
the  kitchen,  for  fear  of  accidents,  had 
left  it  in  mort-hand  with  the  cook—- 
the cook  had  told  it  with  a  comment- 
ary to  Jonathan,  and  Jonathan  to  Oba- 
dlah\  fo  that  by  the  time  my  father  had 
rung  the  bell  half  a  dozen  times,  to 
know  what  was  the  matter  above, — was 
Obadiah  enabled  to  give  him  a  particular 
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account  of  it,  juft  as  it  had  happened.— 
I  thought  as  much,  faid  my  father,  tuck- 
ing up  his  night-gown ; — and  fo  walked 
up  ftairs. 

One  would  imagine  from  this 
(though  for  my  own  part  I  fomewhat 
queftion  it) — that  my  father,  before  that 
time,  had  actually  wrote  that  remark- 
able character  in  the  Trijlra-pczdia,  which 
to  me  is  the  moft  original  and  entertain- 
ing one  in  the  whole  book; — and  that  is 
the  chapter  upon  fafo-windows ^  with  a 
bitter  Pbilippick  at  the  end  of  it,  upon 
the  forgetfulnefs  of  chamber-maids. — 
I  have  but  two  reafons  for  thinking 
otherwife. 

Firft,  Had  the  matter  been  taken  into 
confideration,  before  the  event  happened, 
my  father  certainly  would  have  nailed  up 
the  fafli  window  for  good  an*  all  ;— 
which,  confidering  with  what  difficulty 
he  compofed  books,— he  might  have 
done  with  ten  times  lefs  trouble,  than  he 
could  have  wrote  the  chapter:  this  ar- 
gument I  forefee  holds  good  againft  his 
writing  a  chapter,  even  after  the  event  j 
7 
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but  'tis  obviated  under  the  fecond  reafon, 
which  I  have  the  honour  to  offer  to  the 
world  in  fupport  of  my  opinion,  that  my 
father  did  not  write  the  chapter  upon 
fafli-windows  and  chamber-pots,  at  the 
time  fuppofed, — and  it  is  this. 

That,  in  order  to  render  the  Trif- 

tra-padia  complete, — I  wrote  the  chapter 
myfelf. 

CHAP.    XXVII. 

father  put  on  his  fpectacles — 
looked, — took  them  off, —  put 
them  into  the  cafe — all  in  lefs  than  a 
ftatutable  minute ;  and  without  opening 
his  lips,  turned  about  and  walked  precipi- 
tately down  flairs :  my  mother  imagined 
he  had  ftepped  down  for  lint  and  bafili- 
con ;  but  feeing  him  return  with  a  couple 
of  folios  under  his  arm,  and  Obadiah  fol- 
lowing him  with  a  large  reading-defk, 
(he  took  it  for  granted  'twas  an  herbal, 
and  fo  drew  him  a  chair  to  the  bedfide, 
that  he  might  confult  upon  the  cafe  at  his 
cafe. 

VOL.   III.  Cr 
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If  it  be  but  right  done, — faid  my 
father,  turning  to  the  Seftion — defede  vel 

fubjeflo  circumct/ionis, for  he  had 

brought  up  Spenfer  de  Legibus  Hebrao- 
rum  Ritualibus — and  Maimonides,  in  or- 
der to  confront  and  examine  us  alto- 
gether.— 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  quoth  he  : 

—only  tell  us,  cried  my  mother,  inter- 
rupting him,  what  herbs? For  that, 

replied  my  father,  you  mufl  fend  for 
Dr.  Slop. 

My  mother  went  down,  and  my  fa- 
ther went  on,  reading  the  fection  as 
follows, 


*  *    ».      .       Very  well, — faid  my  father, 

*******    ******* 

*  *    *    * — nay,  if  it  has  that  convenience 
— • — and  fo  without  flopping  a  moment 
to  fettle  it  firft  in  his  mind,  whether  the 
Jews  had  it  from  the  Egyptians,  or  the 
Egyptians  from   the  Jews, — he  rofe  up, 
and  rubbing  his  forehead  two  or  three 
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times  acrofs  with  the  palm  of  his  hand, 
in  the  manner  we  rub  out  the  footfteps 
of  care,  when  evil  has  trod  lighter  upon 
us  than  we  foreboded, — he  fhut  the  book, 
and  walked  down  flairs. — Nay,  faid  he, 
mentioning  the  name  of  a  different  great 
nation  upon  every  ftep  as  he  fet  his  foot 
upon  it — if  the  EGYPTIANS,— the  SY- 
RIANS,— the  PHOENICIANS, — the  ARA- 
BIANS,—the  CAPPADOCIANS, if  the 

COLCHI,  and  TROGLODYTES  did  it—— • 
if  SOLON  and  PYTHAGORAS  fubmitted, 

—what   is  TRISTRAM  ? Who   am  I, 

that  I  mould  fret  or  fume  one  moment 
about  the  matter  ? 


T"\ 
•*"' 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 

EAR  Torick,  faid  my  father  fmil- 
ing  (for  Torick  had  broke  his  rank 
with  my  uncle  Toby  in  coming  through 
the  narrow  entry,  and  fo  had  ftept  firft 
into  the  parlourj—  this  Triftram  of  ours, 
I  find,  comes  very  hardly  fry  all  his  re- 
ligious rites.  —  Never  was  the  fon  of-  Jew, 
Turk,  or  Infidel  initiated  into 

G  2 
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them  in  fo  oblique  and  flovenly  a  man- 
ner. —  But  he  is  no  vvorfe,  I  truft,  faid 
Torlck.  —  There  has  been  certainly,  con- 
tinued my  father,  the  deuce  and  all  to  do 
in  fome  part  or  other  of  the  ecliptic, 
when  this  offspring  of  mine  was  formed. 
—That,  you  are  a  better  judge  of  than 
I,  replied  Torick.  —  Aftrologers,  quoth 
my  father,  know  better  than  us  both  :— 
the  trine  and  fextil  afpeds  have  jumped 
awry,  —  or  the  oppofite  of  their  afcend- 
ents  have  not  hit  it,  as  they  mould,— 
or  the  lords  of  the  genitures  (as  they  call 
them)  have  been  at  bo-peep,  —  or  fome* 
thing  has  been  wrong  above,  or  below 
with  us. 

'Tis  poflible,  anfwered  Torick.—Jtot 
is  the  child,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  the 
worfe?—  The  Troglodytes  fay  not,  replied 
my  father.  And  your  theologifts,  To- 
rick, tell  us—  Theologically  ?  faid  Torickr 
—or  fpeaking  after  the  manner  of  *  apo- 


*  XaXsw??  wyv-t   xx] 
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thecaries?  —  *    fhtefmen?  —  or  t  wafher- 
women  ? 

I'm  not  fure,  replied  my  father, 
—but  they  tell  us,  brother  Toby,  he's 
the  better  for  it.  -  Pfbvided,  faid  To- 
rick,  you  travel  him  into  Egypt.  -  Of 
that,  anfwered  my  father,  he  will  have 
the  advantage,  when  he  fees  the  Pyra* 
mids.  —  — 

Now  every  word  of  this,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  is  Arabic  to  me.  -  1  wifh, 
faid  Torick,  'twas  fo,  to  half  the  world. 

—  {  ILUS,  continued  my  father,  cir- 
cumcifed  his  whole  army  one  morning. 
—Not  without  a  court  martial?  cried 
my  uncle  Toby.  -  Though  the  learned, 
continued  he,  taking  no  notice  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  remark,  but  turning  to  Ta- 
rick,  —  are  greatly  divided  (till  who  llus 
wasj  —  fome  fay  Saturn}  —  fome  the  Su- 
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preme  Being ; — others,  no  more  than  a 
brigadier  general  under  Pharaoh-neco. 
— — Let  him  be  who  he  will,  faid  my 
unele  Toby,  I  know  not  by  what  article 
of  war  he  could  juftify  it. 

The  controvertifls,  anfwered  my  fa- 
ther, affign  two-and-twenty  different  rea- 
fons  for  it : — others,  indeed,  who  have 
drawn  their  pens  on  the  oppofite  fide  of 
the  queftion,  have  fhewn  the  world  the 
futility  of  the  greateft  part  of  them.- — 
But  then  again,  our  bed  polemic  di- 
vines— I  wifli  there  was  not  a  polemic 
divine,  faid  Torick^  in  the  kingdom  j — 
one  ounce  of  practical  divinity — is  worth 
a  painted  {hip-load  of  all  their  reverences 
have  imported  thefe  fifty  years. — Pray, 
Mr.  Torick,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — do 
tell  me  what  a  polemic  divine  is  ?— 
The  beft  defcription,  captain  Shandy,  I 
have  ever  read,  is  of  a  couple  of  'em, 
replied  Torick,  in  the  account  of  the 
battle  fought  fingle  hands  betwixt  Gym- 
•naft  and  captain  Tripet ;  which  I  have 

in  my  pocket. 1  beg  I  may  hear  it, 

quoth    my   uncle    Toby  earneftly. — You 
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fliall,  faid  Torick. — And  as  the  corporal 
is  waiting  for  me  at  the  door, — and  I 
know  the  defcription  of  a  battle  will 
do  the  poor  fellow  more  good  than  his 
fupper, — I  beg,  brother,  you'll  give  him 
leave  to  come  in. — With  all  my  foul, 

faid  my  father. Trim  came  in,   erect 

and  happy  as  an  emperor;  and  having 
fhut  the  door,  Torick  took  a  book  from 
his  right-hand  coat-pocket,  and  read,  or 
pretended  to  read,  as  follows. 


CHAP.    XXIX. 

.  •  "  which  words  being  heard  by 
"  all  the  foldiers  which  were  there,  di- 
"  vers  of  them  being  inwardly  terrified, 
"  did  fhrink  back  and  make  room  for 
"  the  aflailant :  all  this  did  Gymnq/i  very 
"  well  remark  and  confider  ;  and  there- 
*4  fore,  making  as  if  he  would  have 
"  alighted  from  off  his  horfe,  as  he  was 
"  poifing  himfelf  on  the  mounting  fide, 
"  he  mod  nimbly  (with  his  fhort  fword 
**  by  his  thigh)  fhifting  his  feet  in  the 
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"  ftirrup,  and  performing  the  ftirrup-Iea-, 
"  ther  feat,  whereby,  after  the  inclining 
"  of  his  body  downwards,  he  forthwith 
"  launched  himfelf  aloft  into  the  air,  and 
"  placed  both  his  feet  together  upon  the 
"  faddle,  ftanding  upright,  with  his 
«'  back  turned  towards  his  horfe's  head, 
"  — Now  (faid  he)  my  cafe  goes  forward. 
66  Then  fuddenly  in  the  fame  poflure 
"  wherein  he -was,  he  fetched  a  gambol 
"  upon  one  foot,  and  turning  to  the  left- 
"  hand,  failed  not  to  carry  his  body  per- 
"  fe&ly  round,  jufl  into  his  former  po- 
6e  fition,  without  miffing  one  jot. 
"  Ha!  faid  Tripet,  I  will  not  do  that 
"  at  this  time,— and  not  without  caufe. 
"  Well,  faid  Gymnajl,  I  have  failed, — 
"  I  will  undo  this  leap ;  then  with  a 
"  marvellous  flrength  and  agility,  turn- 
"  ing  tov/ards  the  right-ha.nd,  he  fetched 
"  another  frilking  gambol  as  before; 
"  which  done,  he  fet  his  right  hand 
"  thumb  upon  the  bow  of  the  faddle, 
*e  raifed  himfelf  up,  and  fprung  into  the 
"  air,  poifmg  and  upholding  his  whole 
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*6  weight  upon  the  mufcle  and  nerve  of 
"  the  faid  thumb,  and  fo  turned  and 
"  whirled  himfelf  about  three  times :  at 
"  the  fourth,  reverfmg  his  body,  and 
*'  overturning  it  upfide  down,  and  fore- 
"  fide  back,  without  touching  any  thing, 
66  he  brought  himfelf  betwixt  the  horfe's 
"  twa  ears,  and  then  giving  himfelf  a 
(f  jerking  fwing,  he  feated  himfelf  upon 
"  the  crupper — " 

(This  can't  be  fighting,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby. The  corporal  fhook  his  head  at 

jt. Have  patience,  faid  Torlck.) 

"  Then  (Tripet)  pafs'd  his  right  leg 
"  over  his  faddle,  and  placed  himfelf  en 
"  croup. — But,  faid  he,  'twere  better  for 
"  me  to  get  into  the  faddle ;  then  put- 
"  ing  the  thumbs  of  both  hands  upon 
*c  the  crupper  before  him,  and  there- 
w  upon  leaning  himfelf,  as  upon  the  only 
*'  fupporters  of  his  body,  he  incontinent- 
"  ly  turned  heels  over  head  in  the  air, 
"  and  ftrait  found  himfelf  betwixt  the 
^  bow  of  the  faddle  in  a  tolerable  feat ; 
"  then  fpringing  into  the  air  with  a  fum- 
*'  merfet,  he  turned  him  about  like  a 
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"  wind-mill,  and  made  above  a  hundred 
"  frifks,  turns,  and  demi-pommadas." — 
Good  God!  cried  Trim,  lofmg  all  pa- 
tience, — one  home  thruft  of  a  bayonet 

is  worth  it  all. 1  think  fo  too,  replied 

Torick. 

I  am  of  a  contrary  opinion,  quoth  my 
father. 


CHAP.    XXX. 

No, — I  think  I  have  advanced 
nothing,  replied  my  father,  making  an- 
fwer  to  a  queftion  which  Torick  had 
taken  the  liberty  to  put  to  him, — I  have 
advanced  nothing  in  the  Triftra-padia, 
but  what  is  as  clear  as  any  one  propo- 
fition  in  Euclid. — Reach  me,  Trim,  that 

book    from   off   the    fcrutoir : it  has 

oft-times  been  in  my  mind,  continued  my 
father,  to  have  read  it  over  both  to  you, 
Torick,  and  to  my  brother  Toby,  and  I 
think  it  a  little  unfriendly  in  myfelf,  in 

not  having  done  it  long  ago: mail 

\ve  have  a  fhort  chapter  or  two  now,— - 
and  a  chapter  or  two  hereafter,  as  occa- 
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fions  fervej  and  fo  on,  till  we  get  through 
the  whole?  _My  uncle  Toby  and  Torick 
made  the  obeifance  which  was  proper; 
and  the  corporal,  though  he  was  not  in- 
cluded in  the  compliment,  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  bread,  and  made  his  bow  at 

the  fame  time. The  company  fmiled. 

Trim,  quoth  my  father,  has  paid  the 
full  price  for  flaying  out  the  entertain" 

went. He  did  not  feem  to  relifti  the 

play,  replied  Torick. 'Twas  a  Tom- 
fool-battle, an'  pleafe  your  reverence,  of 
captain  Tripet's  and  that  other  officer, 
making  fo  many  fummerfets,  as  they  ad- 
vanced;  the  French  come  on  caper- 
ing now  and  then  in  that  way, — but  not 
quite  fo  much. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  felt  the  confci- 
oufnefs  of  his  exiflence  with  more  com- 
placency than  what  the  corporal's,  and 
his  own  reflections,  made  him  do  at  that 
moment;— he  lighted  his  pipe, 
Torick  drew  his  chair  clofer  to  the  table, 
— Trim  muff  'd  the  candle,  — my  father 
flirr'd  up  the  fire, — took  up  the  book,-— 
cough' d  twice,  and  begun. 
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CHAP.    XXXI. 

rpHE  firft  thirty  pages,  faid  my  fa- 
•*•  ther,  turning  over  the  leaves, — are 
a  little  dry;  and  as  they  are  not  clofe- 

ly  connected  with  the  fubjed, for  the 

prefent  we'll  pafs  them  by:  'tis  a  prefa- 
tory introduction,  continued  my  father, 
or  an  introductory  preface  (for  I  am  not 
determined  which  name  to  give  it)  upon 
political  or  civil  government;  the  found- 
ation of  which  being  laid  in  the  firfl 
conjunction  betwixt  male  and  female, 

for  procreation  of  the  fpecies 1  was 

infenfibly  led  into  it. JTwas   natural, 

faid  Torick. 

The  original  of  fociety,  continued  my 
father,  Fm  fatisfied  is,  what  Politian 
tells  us,  /'.  e.  merely  conjugal;  and  no- 
thing more  than  the  getting  together  of 
one  man  and  one  woman; — to  which, 
(according  to  Hefiod)  the  philofopher 

adds  a  fervant: but  fuppofing  in  the 

firft  beginning  there  were  no  men  fervants 
born he  lays  the  foundation  of  it, 
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in  a   man, — a  woman — and  a  bull. 
I  believe  'tis  an  ox,  quoth  Torick,  quot- 
ing the  pafiage   (olxov  \j.\v  9rf«7ic-7«,  ryw»Mx 

TS,     (3»v    T'    «YOTr!faO A     buM     muft 

have  given  more  trouble  than   his   head 

was  worth. But  there  is  a  better  rea- 

fon  ftill,  faid  my  father  (dipping  his  pen 
into  his  ink)  ;  for  the  ox  being  the  moft 
patient  of  animals,  and  the  moft  ufeful 
withal  in  tilling  the  ground  for  their 
nourimmemv-was  the  propereft  inftru- 
ment,  and  emblem  too,  for  the  new  join- 
ed couple,  that  the  creation  could  have 
affociated  with  them. — And  there  is  a 
ftronger  reafon,  added  my  uncle  Toby, 
than  them  all  for  the  ox. — My  father  had 
not  power  to  take  his  pen  out  of  his  ink- 
horn,  till  he  had  heard  my  uncle  Toby's 
reafon. — For  when  the  ground  was  till- 
ed,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  made  worth 
inclofing,  then  they  began  to  fecure  it 
by  walls  and  ditches,  which  was  the  ori- 
gin of  fortification. True,  true,  dear 

Toby,  cried  my   father,  ftriking  out  the 
bull,  and  putting  the  ox  in  his  place. 

7 
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My  father  gave  Trim  a  nod,  to  muff 
the  candle,  and  refumed  his  difcourfe. 

I  enter  upon  this  fpeculation,  faid 
my  father  carelefsly,  and  half  {hutting 
the  book,  as  he  went  on,  merely  to 
mew  the  foundation  of  the  natural  rela- 
tion between  a  father  and  his  child ;  the 
right  and  jurifdiction  over  whom  he  ac- 
quires thefe  feveral  ways— 

i  ft,  by  marriage. 

2d,  by  adoption. 

3d,  by  legitimation. 

And  4th,  by  procreation  j  all  which  I 
confider  in  their  order. 

I  lay  a  flight  ftrefs  upon  one  of  them, 

replied     Torick the     aft,      efpecially 

where  it  ends  there,  in  my  opinion  lays 
as  little  obligation  upon  the  child,  as  it 
conveys  power  to  the  father. — You  are 
wrong, — faid  my  father  argutely,  and 
for  this  plain  reafon  ******** 

*******#****  *. — I  own, 
added  my  father,  that  the  offspring,  up- 
on this  account,  is  not  fo  under  the 
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power  and  jurifdidion  of  the  mother.—* 
But  the  reafon,  replied  Torick,  equally 
holds  good  for  her. — She  is  under  au- 
thority herfelf,  faid  my  father:— and 
beiides,  continued  my  father,  nodding 
his  head,  and  laying  his  finger  upon  the 
fide  of  his  nofe,  as  he  affigned  his  rea-f 
fon, — /he  is  not  the  principal  agent ,  Yo- 
rick. — In  what,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby? 
flopping  his  pipe. — Though  by  all 
means,  added  my  father  (not  attending 
to  my  uncle  Toby},  "  The  fon  ought  to  pay 
"  her  refpeft"  as  you  may  read,  Torick, 
at  large  in  the  firft  book  of  the  Inftitutes 
of  Juftinian,  at  the  eleventh  title  and  the 
tenth  fection. — I  can  read  it  as  well,  re- 
plied Torick,  in  the  Catechifm. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 

JT-IRIM  can  repeat  every  word  of  it  by 
•*•  heart,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — Pugh ! 
laid  my  father,  not  caring  to  be  inter- 
rupted with  Trim's  faying  his  Catechifm. 
He  can,  upon  my  honour,  replied  my 
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uncle  Toby.—' Afk  him,  Mr.  Torick,  any 
queflion  you  pleafe. 

— The  fifth  Commandment,  TVww,— 
faid  Yorick,  fpeaking  mildly,  and  with  a 
gentle  nod,  as  to  a  modeft  Catechumen. 
The  corporal  flood  filent — You  don't 
afk  him  right,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  raif- 
ing  his  voice,  and  giving  it  rapidly  like 

the    word    of    command: The    fifth 

cried  my  uncle  Toby. — I  muft 
begin  with  the  firft,  an'  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, faid  the  corporal.' 

— Torick  could  not  forbear  frmling. 
—Your  reverence  does  not  confider,  faid 
the  corporal,  fhouldering  his  flick  like 
a  mufket,  and  marching  into  the  middle 
of  the  room,  to  illuflrate  his  pofition, — 
that  'tis  exactly  the  fame  thing,  as  doing 
one's  exercife  in  the  field.— 

"  Join  your  right-hand  to  your  fire- 
"  lock"  cried  the  corporal,  giving  the 
word  of  command,  and  performing  the 
motion.— 

"  Poife  your  Jirelock"  cried  the  cor- 
poral, doing  the  duty  ftill  both  of  adju- 
tant and  private  man. 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  97 

"  Reft  your  firelock;" — one  motion, 
an*  pleafe  your  reverence,  you  fee  leads 
into  another. — If  his  honour  will  begin 
but  with  theyfry? — 

THE  FIRST — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  fet- 
ting  his  hand  upon  his  fide— r*  *  *  *  * 

THE  SECOND — cried  my  uncle  Toby, 
waving  his  tobacco-pipe,  as  he  would 
have  done  his  fword  at  the  head  of  a  re- 
giment.—The  corporal  went  through  his 
manual  with  exa&nefs ;  and  having  ho- 
noured his  father  and  mother,  made  a  low 
bow,  and  fell  back  to  the  fide  of  the 
room. 

Every  thing  in  this  world,  faid  my 
father,  is  big  with  jeft,  and  has  wit  in 
it,  and  inftrudion  too,— if  we  can  but 
find  it  out. 

— Here  is  the  fcaffold  work  of  INSTRUC- 
TION, its  true  point  of  folly,  without  the 
BUILDING  behind  it. 

— Here  is  the  glafs  for  pedagogues, 
preceptors,  tutors,  governors,  gerund- 
grinders,  and  bear-leaders  to  view  them- 
felves  in,  in  their  true  dimenfions. — 

VOL.  III.  H 
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Oh !  there  is  a  hufk  and  (hell,  Torick, 
which  grows  up  with  learning,  which 
their  unfkilfulnefs  knows  not  how  to  fling 
away! 

— SCIENCES  MAY  BE  LEARNED  BY 
ROTE,  BUT  WISDOM  NOT. 

Torick  thought  my  father  infpired.— 
I  will  enter  into  obligations  this  moment, 
faid  my  father,  to  lay  out  all  my  aunt 
Dinah's  legacy  in  charitable  ufes  (of 
which,  by  the  bye,  my  father  had  no 
high  opinion),  if  the  corporal  has  any 
one  determinate  idea  annexed  to  any  one 
word  he  has  repeated. — Prithee,  Trim, 
quoth  my  father,  turning  round  to  him, 
—What  doft  thou  mean,  by  "  honour- 
"  ing  thy  father  and  mother?" 

Allowing  them,  an*  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, three  halfpence  a  day  out  of  my 
pay,  when  they  grow  old. — And  didfl 
thou  do  that,  Trim?  faid  Torick.— He 
did  indeed,  replied  my  uncle  Toby.— 
Then,  Trim,  faid  Torick,  fpringing  out 
of  his  chair,  and  taking  the  corporal  by 
the  hand,  thou  art  the  bed  commentator 
upon  that  part  of  the  Decalogue;  and  I 
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honour  thee  more  for  it,  corporal  Trim, 
than  if  thou  hadft  had  a  hand  in  the  Tal- 
mud itfelf. 


CHAP.    XXXIII. 

y~v  BLESSED  health!  cried  my  father, 
^-*  making  an  exclamation,  as  he 
turned  over  the  leaves  to  the  next  chap- 
ter, thou  art  above  all  gold  and  trea- 
fure ;  'tis  thou  who  enlarged  the  foul,— 
and  opened  all  its  powers  to  receive  in- 
ftru&ion  and  to  relifh  virtue. — He  that 
has  thee,  has  little  more  to  wifh  for ; — • 
and  he  that  is  fo  wretched  as  to  want 
thee, — wants  every  thing  with  thee. 

I   have   concentrated    all  that    can   be 
faid  upon  this  important  head,   faid  my 
father,  into  a  very  litt'e  room,  therefore 
we'll  read  the  chapter  quite  through. 
-    My  father  read  as  follows : 

"  The  whole  fecret  of  health  depend- 
"  ing  upon  the  due  contention  for  maf- 
"  tery  betwixt  the  radical  heat  and  the 
"  radical  moifture" — You  have  proved 
that  matter  of  fact,  I  fuppofe,  above, 

H  2 
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faid  Torick.  Sufficiently,  replied  my 
father. 

In  faying  this,  my  father  (hut  the 
book, — not  as  if  he  refolved  to  read  no 
more  of  it,  for  he  kept  his  fore-finger  in 

the  chapter  : nor  pettifhly, — for  he 

fhut  the  book  flowly ;  his  thumb  reding, 
when  he  had  done  it,  upon  the  upper- 
fide  of  the  cover,  as  his  three  fingers  fup- 
ported  the  lower  fide  of  it,  without  the 
leaft  compreffive  violence. " 

I  have  demonftrated  the  truth  of  that 
point,  quoth  my  father,  nodding  to  To- 
rick,  moil  fufficiently  in  the  preceding 
chapter. 

Now  could  the  man  in  the  moon  be 
told,  that  a  man  in  the  earth  had  wrote  a 
chapter,  fufficiently  demonflrating,  That 
the  fecret  of  all  health  depended  upon 
the  due  contention  for  maftery  betwixt 
the  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moi/lure, — 
and  that  he  had  managed  the  point  fo 
well,  that  there  was  not  one  fingle  word 
wet  or  dry  upon  radical  heat  or  radical 
moifture,  throughout  the  whole  chapter, 
— or  a  fingle  fy  liable  in  it,  pro  or  con, 
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dire&ly  or  indireftly,  upon  the  conten- 
tion betwixt  thefe  two  powers  in  any  part 
of  the  animal  ceconomy  •  • 

"  O  thou  eternal  Maker  of  all  beings !" 
—he  would  cry,  ftriking  his  breafl  with 
his  right  hand  (in  cafe  he  had  one) — 
"  Thou  whofe  power  and  goodnefs  can 
*'  enlarge  the  faculties  of  thy  creatures  to 
"  this  infinite  degree  of  excellence  and 
"  perfection, — What  have  we  MOON- 
"  ITES  done  ?" 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 

two  ftrokes,  the  one  at  Hippo' 
crates,   the  other  at  Lord  Verulam, 
did  my  father  achieve  it. 

The  ftroke  at  the  prince  of  phyficians, 
with  which  he  began,  was  no  more  than 
a  fhort  infult   upon   his  forrowful  com- 
plaint of  the  Ars  longa^ — and  Vita  brevis. 
Life    mort,    cried   my   father, — and 
the  art    of   healing    tedious!    And   who 
are  we  to  thank  for  both  the  one  and  the 
other,  but  the  ignorance  of  quacks  them- 
felves, — and  the  ftage-loads  of  chymical 
H  3 
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noftrums,  and  peripatetic  lumber,  with 
which,  in  all  ages,  they  have  firft  flatter'd 
the  world,  and  at  laft  deceived  it  ? 

O  my  lord  Verulam !  cried  my 

father,  turning  from  Hippocrates^  and 
making  his  fecond  ftroke  at  him,  as  the 
principal  of  noftrum-mongers,  and  the 
fitteft  to  be  made  an  example  of  to  the 

reft, What  fhall  I  fay  to  thee,  my 

great  lord  Verulam  ?  What  (hall  I  fay  to 
thy  internal  fpirit, — thy  opium, — thy  falt- 

petre, thy  greafy  undtions, — thy  daily 

purges,—  thy  nightly  clyflers,  and  fucce- 
daneums  ? 

My  father  was  never  at  a  lofs 

what  to  fay  to  any  man,  upon  any  fub- 
jecl: ;  and  had  the  lead  occafion  for  the 
exordium  of  any  man  breathing :  how 

he  dealt  with  his  lordmip's  opinion, 

you  mall  fee; but  when— I  know 

not : we  muft  firft  fee  what  his  lord- 
mip's opinion  was. 
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CHAP.    XXXV. 

«t  »-pHE  two  great  caufes,  which  con- 
"  fpire  with  each  other  to  (horten 
"  life,  fays  lord  Verulam,  are  firft 

"  The  internal  fpirit,  which  like  a 
"  gentle  flame  waftes  the  body  down 
"  to  death:— And  fecondly,  the  exter- 
"  nal  air,  that  parches  the  body  up  to 
"  afhes : — which  two  enemies  attacking 
"  us  on  both  fides  of  our  bodies  toge- 
"  ther,  at  length  deftroy  our  organs, 
"  and  render  them  unfit  to  carry  on  the 
"  fundions  of  life." 

This  being  the  ftate  of  the  cafe,  the 
road  to  longevity  was  plain ;  nothing 
more  being  required,  fays  his  lordihip, 
but  to  repair  the  wafte  committed  by  the 
internal  fpirit,  by  making  the  fubftance 
of  it  more  thick  and  denfe,  by  a  regu- 
lar courfe  of  opiates  on  one  fide,  and  by 
refrigerating  the  heat  of  it  on  the  other, 
by  three  grains  and  a  half  of  falt-petre 

every  morning  before  you  got  up. 

H  4 


104          THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  ex- 
pofed  to  the  inimical  affaults  of  the  air 
without ; — but  this  was  fenced  off  again 
by  a  courfe  of  greafy  un&ions,  which 
fo  fully  faturated  the  pores  of  the  Ikin, 

that  no  fpicula  could  enter ; nor 

could  any  one  get  out. This  put  a 

flop  to  all  perfpiration,  fenfible  and  infen- 
fible,  which  being  the  caufe  of  fo  many 
fcurvy  diltempers — a  courfe  of  clyilers 
was  requifite  to  carry  off  redundant  hu- 
mours,— and  render  the  fyftem  complete. 

What  my  father  had  to  fay  to  my 
lord  of  Verulam's  opiates,  his  falt-petre, 
and  greafy  unctions  and  clyfters,  you 
fhall  read, — but  not  to-day — or  to-mor- 
row :  time  preffes  upon  me, — my  reader 

is  impatient — I  muft  get  forwards. 

You  mail  read  the  chapter  at  your  lei- 
fure  (if  you  chufe  it),  as  foon  as  ever  the 
Triftra-padia  is  publifhed. 

Sufficeth  it,  at  prefent  to  fay,  my  fa- 
ther levelled  the  hypothefis  with  the 
ground,  and  in  doing  that,  the  learned 
know,  he  built  up  and  eftabliflied  his 
own.' 
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CHAP.     XXXVI. 

*-p  H  E  whole  fecret  of  health,  faid 
•*-  my  father,  beginning  the  fentence 
again,  depending  evidently  upon  the  due 
contention  betwixt  the  radical  heat  and 
radical  moiflure  within  us; — the  leaft 
imaginable  Ikill  had  been  fufficient  to 
have  maintained  it,  had  not  the  fchool- 
jnen  confounded  the  talk,  merely  (as 
Van  Helmont,  the  famous  chymift,  has 
proved)  by  all  along  miflaking  the  ra- 
dical moifture  for  the  tallow  and  fat  of 
animal  bodies. 

Now  the  radical  moiflure  is  not  the 
tallow  or  fat  of  animals,  but  an  oily  and 
balfamous  fubflance ;  for  the  fat  and 
tallow,  as  alfo  the  phlegm  or  watery 
parts,  are  cold;  whereas  the  oily  and  bal- 
famous parts  are  of  a  lively  heat  and  fpi- 
rit,  which  accounts  for  the  obfervation 
of  Ariftotle,  "  £>uod  omne  animal  poft  coi- 
"  turn  eft  trifle." 

Now  it  is  certain,  that  the  radical  heat 
lives  in  the  radical  moiflure,  but  whether 
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•vice  verfd,  is  a  doubt :  however,  when 
the  one  decays,  the  other  decays  alfo  ; 
and  then  is  produced,  either  an  unnatu- 
ral heat,  which  caufes  an  unnatural  dry- 

nefs or  an  unnatural  moifture,  which 

caufes  dropfies. So  that  if  a  child,  as 

he  grows  up,  can  but  be  taught  to  avoid 
running  into  fire  or  water,  as  either  of 

'em    threaten    his    deftruction, 'twill 

be  all  that  is  needful  to  be  done  upon 
that  head.— * 


CHAP.    XXXVII. 

rp  H  E  defcription  of  the  fiege  of  Je- 
•**  richo  itfelf,  could  not  have  engaged 
the  attention  of  my  uncle  Toby  more 
powerfully  than  the  laft  chapter ; — his 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  my  father  through- 
out it ; — he  never  mentioned  radical  heat 
and  radical  moifture,  but  my  uncle  Toby 
took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and 
Jhook  his  head ;  and  as  foon  as  the 
chapter  was  finimed,  he  beckoned  to 
the  corporal  to  come  clofe  to  his  chair, 
to  alk  him  the  following  queftion, 
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—afide. *********** 

************  It  was  at  the 
fiege  of  Limerick,  an*  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, replied  the  corporal,  making  a 
bow. 

The  poor  fellow  and  I,  quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  addreffing  himfelf  to  my  fa- 
ther, were  fcarce  able  to  crawl  out  of  our 
tents,  at  the  time  the  fiege  of  Limerick 
was  raifed,  upon  the  very  account  you 
mention. — —Now  what  can  have  got 
into  that  precious  noddle  of  thine,  my 
dear  brother  Toby?  cried  my  father, 

mentally. By      Heaven!       continued 

he,  communing  flill  with  himfelf,  it 
would  puzzle  an  CEdipus  to  bring  it  in 
point. 

I  believe,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
quoth  the  corporal,  that  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  quantity  of  brandy  we  fet 
fire  to  every  night,  and  the  claret  and 
cinnamon  with  which  I  plyed  your  ho- 
nour off; — And  the  geneva,  Trim,  added 
my  uncle  Toby,  which  did  us  more  good 

than   all 1   verily   believe,    continued 

the  corporal,   we  had   both,    an*   pleafe 
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your  honour,  left  our  lives  in  the  trenches, 

and  been  buried  in  them  too. The 

nobleft  grave,  corporal!  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  his  eyes  fparkling  as  he  fpoke,  that 

a  foldier  could  wifh  to  lie  down  in. • 

But  a  pitiful  death  for  him !  an*  pleafe 
your  honour,  replied  the  corporal. 

All  this  was  as  much  Arabick  to  my 
father,  as  the  rites  of  the  Colchi  and  Tro- 
glodites  had  been  before  to  my  uncle  Toby; 
my  father  could  not  determine  whether 
he  was  to  frown  or  to  fmile. 

My  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Torick, 
refumed  the  cafe  at  Limerick,  more  in- 
telligibly than  he  had  begun  it, — and  fo 
fettled  the  point  for  my  father  at  once. 


CHAP.    XXXVIII. 

•r  T  was  undoubtedly,  faid  my  uncle 
•*•  Toby,  a  great  happinefs  for  myfelf 
and  the  corporal,  that  we  had  all  along 
a  burning  fever,  attended  with  a  moft 
raging  thirft,  during  the  whole  five-and- 
twenty  days  the  flux  was  upon  us  in  the 
camp  5  otherwife  what  my  brother  calls 
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the  radical  moifture,  muft,  as  I  con- 
ceive it,  inevitably  have  got  the  better. 
My  father  drew  in  his  lungs  top- 
full of  air,  and  looking  up,  blew  it 
forth  again,  as  flowly  as  he  poffibly 
could.- 

It  was  Heaven's  mercy  to  us, 

continued  my  uncle  Toby,  which  put  it 
into  the  corporal's  head  to  maintain  that 
due  contention  betwixt  the  radical  heat 
and  the  radkal  moifture,  by  reinforce* 
ing  the  fever,  as  he  did  all  along,  with 
hot  wine  and  fpices;  whereby  the  cor- 
poral kept  up  (as  it  were)  a  continual 
firing,  fo  that  the  radical  heat  ftood  its 
ground  from  the  beginning  to  the  end, 
and  was  a  fair  match  for  the  moifture, 

terrible  as  it  was. Upon  my  honour, 

added  my  uncle  Toby,  you  might  have 
heard  the  contention  within  our  bodies, 
brother  Shandy,  twenty  toifes. — If  there 
was  no  firing,  faid  Torlck. 

Well — faid  my  father,  with  a  full  af- 
piration,  and   paufmg  a  while  after   the 

word Was  I  a  judge,  and    the   laws 

of  the    country    which   made    me    one 
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permitted  it,  I  would  condemn  fome  of 
the  worfl  malefactors,  provided  they 

had  had  their  clergy 

Tbrick,  forefeeing  the  fentence  was 
likely  to  end  with  no  fort  of  mercy,  laid 
his  hand  upon  my  father's  breaft,  and 
begged  he  would  refpite  it  for  a  few 
minutes,  till  he  afked  the  corporal  a 

queftion. Prithee,    Trim,   faid  Torick, 

without  flaying  for  my  father's  leave, — 
tell  us  honeftly — what  is  thy  opinion 
concerning  this  felf  fame  radical  heat 
and  radical  moifture  ? 

With  humble  fubmiffion  to  his  ho- 
nour's better  judgment,  quoth  the  cor- 
poral, making  a  bow  to  my  uncle  Toby 
—Speak  thy  opinion  freely,  corporal, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby. — The  poor  fellow 
is  my  fervant,— not  my  Have, — added 
my  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  my  fa- 
ther.  

The  corporal  put  his  hat  under  his 
kft  arm,  and  with  his  flick  hanging 
upon  the  wrifl  of  it,  by  a  black  thong 
fplit  into  a  taflel  about  the  knot, 
he  marched  up  to  the  ground  where  he 
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had  performed  his  catechifm ;  then 
touching  his  under-jaw  with  the  thumb 
and  fingers  of  his  right  hand  before  he 

opened  his  mouth, he   delivered   his 

notion   thus. 


CHAP.    XXXIX. 

u  s  T  as  the  corporal  was  humming, 
to  begin. — in  waddled  Dr.  Slop.— 
'Tis  not  two-pence  matter—the  corpo- 
ral mail  go  on  in  the  next  chapter,  let 
who  will  come  in. 

Well,  my  good  do&or,  cried  my  fa- 
ther fportively,  for  the  tranfitions  of  his 
paffions  were  unaccountably  fudden, — 
and  what  has  this  whelp  of  mine  to  fay 
to  the  matter  ? 

Had  my  father  been  afldng  after  the 
amputation  of  the  tail  of  a  puppy-dog 
—he  could  not  have  done  it  in  a  more 
carelefs  air:  the  fyftem  which  Dr.  Slop 
had  laid  down,  to  treat  the  accident  by, 
no  way  allowed  of  fuch  a  mode  of  en- 
quiry.— He  fat  down. 
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Pray,  Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a 
manner  which  could  not  go  unanfwered, 
«— in  what  condition  is  the  boy? — 'Twill 
end  in  a  phimofis,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  no  wifer  than  I  was,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby — returning  his  pipe  into  his 

mouth. Then  let  the  corporal  go  on, 

faid  my  father,  with  his  medical  lecture. 
•—The  corporal  made  a  bow  to  his  old 
friend,  Dr.  Slop,  and  then  delivered  his 
opinion  concerning  radical  heat  and  ra- 
dical moifture,  in  the  following  words. 


CHAP.    XL. 

i-p  H  E  city  of  Limerick,  the  fiege  of 
•*•  which  was  begun  under  his  ma- 
jefty  king  William  himfelf,  the  year  after 
I  went  into  the  army — lies,  an*  pleafe 
your  honours,  in  the  middle  of  a  devilifh 
wet,  fwampy  country.— 'Tis  quite  fur- 
rounded,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  the 
Shannon,  and  is,  by  its  fituation,  one  of 
the  flrongeft  fortified  places  in  Ire* 
land. 
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I  think  this  is  a  new  fafhion,  quoth 
Dr«  Slop,  of  beginning  a  medical  lecture, 
— 'Tis  all  true,  anfwefed  Trim. — Then 
I  wifh  the  faculty  would  follow  the  cut 
of  it,  faid  Torick. — JTis  all  cut  through, 
an*  pleafe  your  reverence,  faid  the  cor- 
poral, with  drains  and  bogs ;  and  be- 
fides,  there  was  fuch  a  quantity  of  raiil 
fell  during  the  fiege,  the  whole  country 
was  like  a  puddle, — 'twas  that,  and 
nothing  elfe,  which  brought  on  the 
flux,  and  which  had  like  to  have  killed 
both  his  honour  and  myfelf  j  now  there 
was  no  fuch  thing,  after  the  firft  ten 
days,  continued  the  corporal,  for  a  fol- 
dier  to  lie  dry  in  his  tent,  without  cut- 
ting a  ditch  round  it,  to  draw  off  the 
water;— nor  was  that  enough,  for  thofe 
who  could  afford  it,  as  his  honour 
could,  without  fetting  fire  every  night 
to  a  pewter  dim  full  of  brandy,  which 
took  off  the  damp  of  the  air,  and  made 
the  infide  of  the  tent  as  warm  as  a 
(love. 

And  what  conclufion  doft  thou  draw, 
corporal  Trim,  cried  my  father,  from 
all  thefe  premifes  ? 

VOL.  in.  i 
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I  infer,  an*  pleafe  your  worfhip,  re- 
plied Trim,  that  the  radical  moifture  is 
nothing  in  the  world  but  ditch-water — 
and  that  the  radical  heat,  of  thofe  who- 
can  go  to  the  expence  of  it,  is  burnt 
brandy, — the  radical  heat  and  moifture 
of  a  private  man,  an*  pleafe.  your  ho- 
nour, is  nothing  but  ditch-water — and 

a  dram  of  geneva and  give  us  but 

enough  of  it,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  give  us  fpirits,  and  drive  away  the  va- 
pours— we  know  not  what  it  is  to  fear 
death. 

I  am  at  a  lofs,  Captain  Shandy,  quoth 
Doftor  Slop,  to  determine  in  which  branch 
of  learning  your  fervant  mines  mofl, 
whether  in  phyfiology  or  divinity. — Slop 
had  not  forgot  Trim's  comment  upon  the 
fermon. — 

It  is  but  an  hour  ago,  replied  Torick, 
fmce  the  corporal  was  examined  in  the 
latter,  and  paffed  mufter  with  great 
honour. 

The  radical  heat  and  moifture,  quoth- 
Do&or  Slop,  turning  to  my  father,  you. 
irraft  know,  is  the  bafis  and  foundation 
of  our  being — as  the  root  of  a  tree  is. 
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the  fource  and  principle  of  its  vegeta- 
tion.— It  is  inherent  in  the  feeds  of  all 
animals,  and  may  be  preferved  fundry 
ways,  but  principally  in  my  opinion  by 
confubftantiah ,  impriments,  and  occludents. 

Now    this   poor    fellow,    continued 

Dr.  Slop,  pointing  to  the  corporal,  has 
had  the  misfortune  to  have  heard  fome 
fuperficial  empiric  difcourfe  upon  this 

nice  point. That    he    has, — faid   my 

father. Very   likely,    faid    my  uncle. 

— I'm  fure  of  it— quoth  Torick. 


CHAP.    XL1. 

J-VOCTOR  Slop  being  called  out  to 
•*-^  look  at  a  cataplafm  he  had  order- 
ed, it  gave  my  father  an  opportunity  of 
going  on  with  another  chapter  in  the 

Tri/lra-padia. Come  !    cheer  up,  my 

lads ;  I'll  mew  you  land for  when , 

we  have  tugged  through  that  chapter,  the 
book  (hall  not  be  opened  again  this  twelve* 
month. — Huzza ! — 

I  2 
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CHAP.  xin. 

FIVE  years  with  a  bib  under  hi* 
, .  ' 
chin ; 

Four  years  in  travelling  from  Chrift- 
crofs-row  to  Malachi  ; 

A  year  and  a  half  in  learning  to  write 
his  own  name ; 

Seven  long  years  and  more  -rvTi-Ving 
it,  at  Greek  and  Latin  ; 

Four  years  at  his  probations  and  his 
negations — the  fine  ftatue  ftill  lying  in 
the  middle  of  the  marble  block, — and 
nothing  done,  but  his  tools  fharpened  to 
hew  it  out ! — 'Tis  a  piteous  delay  !— 
Was  not  the  great  Julius  Scaliger  with- 
in an  ace  of  never  getting  his  tools 
Sharpened  at  all? Forty-four  years- 
old  was  he  before  he  could  manage  his 
Greek; — and  Peter  Damianus,  lord  bi- 
mop  of  Oftia,  as  all  the  world  knows, 
could  not  fo  much  as  read,  when  he 
was  of  man's  eftate. — And  Baldus  him- 
felf,  as  eminent  as  he  turned  out  after, 
entered  upon  the  law  fo  late  in  life,  that 
i 
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every  body  imagined  he  intended  to  be 
an  advocate  in  the  other  world :  no 
wonder,  when  Eudamidas,  the  fon  of 
ArchidamaS)  heard  Xenocrates  at  feventy- 
five  difputing  about  ivifdom,  that  he 
afked  gravely,—^"  the  old  man  be  yet  dif- 
puting  and  enquiring  concerning  wifdoTii, 
—'what  time  ivill  he  have  to  make  ufe  of  it  ? 

Torick  liftened  to  my  father  with  great 
attention ;  there  was  a  feafoning  of  wit- 
dom  unaccountably  mixed  up  with  his 
ftrangeft  whims,  and  he  had  fometimes 
fuch  illuminations  in  the  darkeft  of  his 
eclipfes,  as  almoft  atoned  for  them  :-— 
be  wary,  Sir,  when  you  imitate  him. 

I  am  convinced,  Torick^  continued 
my  father,  half  reading  and  half  dif- 
courfmg,  that  there  is  a  North-weft  paf- 
fage  to  the  intellectual  world ;  and  that 
the  foul  of  man  has  fhorter  ways  of  goi 
ing  to  work,  in  furnifhing  itfelf  with 
knowledge  and  inftruftion,  than  we  ge- 
nerally take  with  it. But,  alack  !  all 

fields  have  not  a  river  or  21  fpring  run- 
ning befides  them; — every  child,  Torick , 
has  not  a  parent  to  point  it  out. 
13 


Il8          THE    LIFE    AND   OPINIONS 

The  whole  entirely  depends,  add- 
ed my  father,  in  a  low  voice,  upon  the 
auxiliary  verbs,  Mr.  ITorick. 

Had  Torick  trod  upon  Virgil's  fnake, 
he  could  not  have  looked  more  furprifed, 
—I  am  furprifed  too,  cried  my  father, 
obferving  it, — and  I  reckon  it  as  one  of 
the  greateft  calamities  which  ever  befel 
the  republic  of  letters,  That  thofe  who 
have  been  entrufled  with  the  education 
of  our  children,  and  whofe  bufmefs  it 
was  to  open  their  minds,  and  flock  them 
early  with  ideas,  in  order  to  fet  the  ima- 
gination Iqofe  upon  them,  have  made  fo 
little  ufe  of  the  auxiliary  verbs  in  doing 
it,  as  they  have  done So  that,  ex- 
cept Raymond  Lullius,  and  the  elder  Pe~ 
legririi,  the  laft  of  which  arrived  to  fuch 
perfection  in  the  ufe  of  'em,  with  his  to- 
pics, that,  in  a  few  leffons,  he  could 
teach  a  young  gentleman  to  difcourfe 
with  plaufibility  upon  any  fubject,  pro 
and  con,  and  to  fay  and  write  all  that 
could  be  fpokcn  or  written  concerning  it, 
without  blotting  a  word,  to  the  admi- 
ration of  all  who  beheld  him. — I  mould 
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be  glad,  faid  Torick,  interrupting  my 
father,  to  be  made  to  comprehend  this 
matter.  You  mall,  faid  my  father. 

The  highefl  ftretch  of  improvement  a 
fingle  word  is  capable  of,  is  a  high  me- 
taphor,  for  which,  in  my  opinion, 

the  idea  is  generally  the  worfe,  and  not 

the  better ; but  be  that  as  it  may, 

—when  the  mind  has  done  that  with  it 
— there  is  an  end, — the  mind  and  the 
idea  are  at  reft,  — until  a  fecond  idea  en- 
ters ; and  fo  on. 

Now  the  ufe  of  the  Auxiliaries  is,  at 
once  to  fet  the  foul  a-going  by  herfelf 
upon  the  materials  as  they  are  brought 
her ;  and  by  the  verfability  of  this  great 
engine,  round  which  they  are  twifted, 
to  open  new  traces  of  enquiry,  and  make 
every  idea  engender  millions. 

You  excite  my  curiofity  greatly,  faid 
Torick. 

For  my  own  part,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby?  I  have  given  it  up. — —The  Danes, 
an*  pleafe  your  honour,  quoth  the  cor- 
poral, who  were  on  the  left  at  the  fiege 

14 
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of  Limerick,  were  all  auxiliaries. And 

very  good  ones,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.— 
But  the  auxiliaries,  Trim,  my  brother  is 
talking  about, — I  conceive  to  be  different 
things.  • 

You   do  ?    faid  my  father,   rifing 
up. 


CHAP.  XLIII. 

V  father  took  a  fmgle  turn  acrofs  the 
room,  then  fat  down,  and  fmimed 
the  chapter. 

The  verbs  auxiliary  we  are  concerned 
in  here,  continued  my  father,  are,  am; 
was ;  have;  had;  do;  did',  make;  made;  fuf- 
fer;  Jha/Iy  Jhould;  will;  would;  can\  could; 
owe;  ought;  ufed;  or  is  wont. — And  thefe 
varied  with  tenfes,  prefent,  paft,  future,  and 
conjugated  with  the  verb  fee, — pr  with 
thefe  queftions  added  to  them; — Is  it? 
Was  it?  '  Will  it  be?  Would  it  be?  May 
it  be?  Might  it  be?  And  thefe  again 
put  negatively,  Is  //  not?  Was  it  not? 
Ought  it  not?— Or  affirmatively, — It  is; 
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//  was;  It  ought  to  be.  Or  chronologi- 
cally,— Has  it  been  always?  Lately? 
How  long  ago  ? — Or  hypothetically, — If 
it  was  ?  If  it  was  not?  What  would 

follow? If    the    French    fhould    beat 

the  Engli/h?  If  the  Sun  go  out  of  the 
Zodiac? 

Now,  by  the  right  ufe  and  application 
of  thefe,  continued  my  father,  in  which 
a  child's  memory  mould  be  exercifed, 
there  is  no  one  idea  can  enter  his  brain, 
how  barren  foever,  but  a  magazine  of 
conceptions  and  conclufions  may  be 

drawn    forth     from    it. Pidft     thou 

ever  fee  a  white  bear?  cried  my  father, 
turning  his  head  round  to  Trim,  who 
flood  at  the  back  of  his  chair :— No, 
an'  pleafe  your  honour,  replied  the  cor- 
poral.  But  thou  couldft  difcourfe 

about    one,    Trim,    faid    my   father,    in 

cafe    of    need? How    is    it   poflible, 

brother,   quoth    my   uncle    Toby,    if  the 

corporal     never    faw    one? 'Tis    the 

fact  I  want,  replied  my  father, — and 
the  poffibility  of  it  is  as  follows. 
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A  WHITE  BEAR!  Very  well.  Have  1 
ever  feen  one?  Might  I  ever  have  feen 
one?  Am  I  ever  to  fee  one?  Ought 
I  ever  to  have  feen  one  ?  Or  can  I  ever 
fee  one? 

Would  I  had  feen  a  white  bear !  (for 
how  can  I  imagine  it?) 

If  I  mould  fee  a  white  bear,  what 
mould  I  fay?  If  I  mould  never  fee  a 
white  bear,  what  then? 

If  I  never  have,  can,  muft,  or  fljall 
fee  a  white  bear'  alive;  have  I  ever  feen 
the  fkin  of  one?  Did  I  ever  fee  one 
painted? — defcribed?  Have  I  never 
dreamed  of  one? 

Did  my  father,  mother,  uncle,  aunt, 
brothers  or  fifters,  ever  fee  a  white  bear  ? 
What  would  they  give?  How  would  they 
behave?  How  would  the  white  bear 
have  behaved?  Is  he  wild?  Tame? 
Terrible?  Rough?  Smooth? 

—  Is  the  white  bear  worth  feeing?—? 

— Is  there  no  fin  in  it  ? — 

Is  it  better  than  a  SLACK  ONE? 
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CHAP.     XLIV, 

•tTTTE'LL   not   flop   two  moments, 

"  my   dear   Sira — only,    as    we 

have   got   through  thefe  five   volumes*, 

(do,   Sir,  fit   down   upon  a  fet they 

are  better  than  nothing)  let  us  juft  look 
back  upon  the  country  we  have  pafs'd 
through. 

What  a   wildernefs   has  it  been! 

and  what  a  mercy  that  we  have  not  both 
of  us  been  loft,  or  devoured  by  wild 
beafts  in  it ! 

Did   you   think  the   world   itfelf,  Sir, 
had   contained  fuch   a   number   of  Jack 

Affes  ? How     they    view'd    and    re- 

view'd  us  as  we  pafled  over  the  rivulet 
at  the  bottom  of  that  little  valley ! 
and  when  we  climbed  over  that  hill,  and 
were  juft  getting  out  of  fight — good 
God !  what  a  braying  did  they  all  fet  up 
together ! 

*  In  the  firft  edition,  the  fixth  volume  began  witk 
this  chapter. 
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Prithee,  fhepherd  !  who  keeps  all 

thofe  Jack  Affes  ?  *   *   * 

Heaven    be   their    comforter 

What!  are  they  never   curried? Are 

they  never  taken  in  in  winter  ? Bray 

bray — bray.      Bray     on, — the    world    is 

deeply    your     debtor; louder    ftill — 

that's     nothing  :— -in    good     footh,    you 

are  ill-ufed: Was    I  a   Jack   Affe,    I 

folemnly  declare,  I  would  bray  in  G-fol- 
re-ut  from  morning,  even  unto  night, 

CHAP.    XLV. 

-ITT  HEN  my  father  had  danced  his 
white  bear  backwards  and  forwards 
through  half  a  dozen  pages,  he  clofed 
the  book  for  good  an'  all, —  and  in  a 
kind  of  triumph  redelivered  it  into  Trim's 
hand,  with  a  nod  to  lay  it  upon  the  'icru- 

toire,    where  he   found   it. Triftram^ 

faid  he,  (hall  be  made  to  conjugate  every 
word  in   the    dictionary,  backwards    and 

forwards  the  fame  way  ; every  word, 

Torick,  by  this  means,  you  fee,   is  con- 
verted into  a  thefis  or  an  hypothefis;— • 
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every  thefis  and  hypothecs  have  an  ofl> 
fpring  of  propofitions  ; — and  each  pfo- 
pofition  has  its  own  confequences  and 
conclufions ;  every  one  of  which  leads 
the  mind  on  again,  into  frefh  tracks  of 

enquiries   and    doublings. The    force 

of  this  engine,   added  my  father,  is  in- 
credible in  opening  a  child's  head. 
*Tis  enough,  brother  Shandy,   cried  my 
uncle   Toby,  to  burfl   it  into  a  thoufand 

fplinters. 

I  prefume,  .faid  TCorick,  fmiling, — it 
muft  be  owing  to  this, (for  let  logi- 
cians fay  what  they  will,  it  is  not  to  be 
accounted  for  fufficiently  from  the  bare 

ufe    of  the   ten    predicaments) That 

the  famous  Vincent  Quirino,  amongfl  the 
many  other  aftoniming  feats  of  his  child- 
hood, of  which  the  Cardinal  Bemb&  has 
given  the  world  fo  exact  a  ftory, — mould 
be  able  to  patte  up  in  the  public  fchools 
at  Rome,  fo  early  as  in  the  eighth  year  of 
his  age,  no  lefs  than  four  thoufand  five 
hundred  and  fifty  different  thefes,  upon 
the  moft  abflrufe  points  of  the  moil  ab- 
ftrufe  theology  j— and  to  defend  and 
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maintain  them  in  fuch  fort,  as  to  cramp 

and     dumbfound      his      opponents. 

What  is  that,  cried  my  father,  to  what 
is  told  us  of  Alphonfus  Toftatus^  who, 
almoft  in  his  nurfe's  arms,  learned  all 
the  fciences  and  liberal  arts  without  be- 
ing taught  any  one  of  them  ? What 

{hall  we  fay  of  the  great  Pierejkius  ? — 
That's  the  very  man,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  I  once  told  you  of,  brother  Shandy, 
who  walked  a  matter  of  five  hundred 
miles,  reckoning  from  Paris  to  Shei-ling, 
and  from  She*vling  back  again,  merely 

to   fee   Stevinus's   flying    chariot. He 

was  a  very  great  man!  added  my  uncle 
Toby  (meaning  StevinusJ — He  was  fo, 
brother  Toby,  faid  my  father  (meaning 

Pierejkius) and    had    multiplied     his 

ideas  fo  faft,  and  increafed  his  know- 
ledge to  fuch  a  prodigious  flock,  that, 
if  we  may  give  credit  to  an  anecdote 
concerning  him,  which  we  cannot  with- 
hold here,  without  making  the  authority 
of  all  anecdotes  whatever — at  feven  years 
of  age,  his  father  committed  entirely  to 
Jtiis  care  the  education  of  his  younger  bro- 
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ther,  a  boy  of  five  years  old, — with  the  fole 
management  of  all  his  concerns. — Was  the 
father  as  wife  as  the  fon?  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby  :  ~  I  mould  think  not,  faid  Torick :  — 
But  what  are  thefe,  continued  my  father-— 
(breaking  out  in  a  kind  of  enthufiafm)- 
— what  are  thefe,  to  thofe  prodigies  of 
childhood  in  Grotiits,  Stioppius,  Heinjius9 
Politian,  Pafcal,  Jofeph  Scaliger,  Fer- 
dinand de  Cordoue,  and  others — fome  of 
which  left  off  their  fubftantial  forms  at 
nine  years  old,  or  fooner,  and  went  on 
reafcnmg  without  them  j — others  went 
through  their  claflics  at  feven ; — wrote 
tragedies  at  eight; — Ferdinand  de  Cor- 
doue  was  fo  wife  at  nine, — 'twas  thought 
the  Devil  was  in  him  ; — and  at  Venice 
gave  fuch  proofs  of  his  knowledge  and 
goodnefs,  that  the  monks  imagined  he 

was   Antichrifty    or   nothing. Others 

were  matters  of  fourteen  languages  at 
ten, — finifhed  the  courfe  of  their  rheto- 
ric, poetry,  logic,  and  ethics,  at  eleven, 
— put  forth  their  commentaries  upon 
Servitis  and  Martianus  Capella  at  twelve, 
— and  at  thirteen  received  their  degrees 
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in  philofophy,   laws,    and    divinity: » 

but  you  forget  the   great   Lipjius,  quoth 
Torick,  who  compofed  a  work  *  the  day 

he    was    born : -They    fhould    have 

wiped  it   up,  faid   my   uncle    Toby^   and 
faid  no  more  about  it. 


CHAP.    XLVI. 

HEN  the  catapla'fm  was  ready,  a 
fcruple  of  decorum  had  unfeafona- 
bly  rofe  up  in  Sufannah' 's  conscience,  about 
holding  the  candle,  whilft  Slop  tied  it  on  ; 
Slop  had  not  treated  Sufannah1?,  diftem- 
per  with  anodynes, — and  fo  a  quarrel 
had  enfued  betwixt  them. 

*  Nous  aurions  quelque  interet,  fays  JSaiHet,  de 
montrer  qu'il  n'  a  rien  de  ridicule  s'il  etoit  verita- 
ble, au  moins  dans  le  fens  enigmatique  que  Nidus 
JErytbrxus  a  ta  he  de  lui  donner.  Get  auteur  dk 
que  pour  comprendre  comme  Lipfc,  il  a  pu  com- 
pofer  un  ouvrage  le  premier  jour  de  fa  vie,  il  faut 
t'imaginer,  que  ce  premier  jour  n'eft  pas  celui  de 
fa  naiffance  charnelle,  mais  celui  au  quel  il  a  com- 
mence d'ufer  de  la  raifon;  il  veat  que  9'ait  ete  a 
i'age  de  neufans;  et  il  nous  vent  perfuader  que  ce 
fut  en  cet  age,  que  Llpfe  fit  un  poeme.— — -Lc  tour 
eft.  ingenieux,  &c.  &c. 
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—Oh!    oh! faid    Slop,     carting 

a  glance  of  undue  freedom  in  Sufannah's 

face,  as  fhe  declined  the  office  ; then, 

I   think   I   know   you,    madam You 

know  me,  Sir !  cried  Sufannah  faftidi- 
oufly,  and  with  a  tofs  of  her  head,  le- 
velled evidently,  not  at  his  profeffion, 

but  at  the  doftor  himfelf, you  know 

me !    cried    Sufannah    again. Doctor 

Slop  clapped    his  finger  and    his   thumb 

inftantly  upon  his  noftrils  ; Sufannab's, 

fpleen   was    ready   to   burft    at    itj 

'Tis  falfe,  faid  Sufannah. — Come,  come, 
Mrs.  Modefty,  faid  Slop,  not  a  little 
elated  with  the  fuccefs  of  his  lad  thruft, 
If  you  won't  hold  the  candle,  and 
look — you  may  hold  it  and  {hut  your 
eyes : — That's  one  of  your  popifh  fhifts, 
cried  Sufannah; — 'Tis  better,  faid  Slop, 
with  a  nod,  than  no  fhift  at  all,  young 

woman; 1  defy  you,  Sir,  cried    Su- 

fannab,  pulling  her  fhift  fleeve  below  her 
elbow. 

It  was  almoft  impofiible  for  two  per- 
fons  to  aflift  each  other  in  a  furgical  cafe 
with  a  more  fplenetic  cordiality. 
VOJL.  in.  x 
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Slop  fnatched  up  the  cataplafm  -  - 
Sufannah  fnatched  up  the  candle  ;  -  . 
A  little  this  way,  faid  Slop;  Sufannah 
looking  one  way,  and  rowing  another, 
inftantly  fet  fire  to  Slop's  wig,  which 
being  fomewhat  bufhy  and  unctuous 
withal,  was  burnt  out  before  it  was  well 
kindled,—  -  You  impudent  whore  ! 
cried  S/op,  —  (for  what  is  paffion,  but  a 
wild  bead  ?)—  you  impudent  whore,  cried 
Slop,  getting  upright,  with  the  cataplafm 
m  his  hand  j  -  1  never  was  the  de- 
ftru&ion  of  /any  body's  nofe,-  faid  Sn- 
fannah,  —  which  is  more  than  you  can  fay  : 
—Is  it?  cried  Slop,  throwing  the  ca- 
taplafm in  her  face  ;-  -  Yes,  it  is,  cried 
Sufannah,  returning  the  compliment  with 
what  was  left  in  the  pan. 


CHAP.    XLVII. 

TT\  o  c  T  o  R  Slop  and  Sufannah  filed 
•  crofs-bills  againft  each  other  in  the 
parlour  ;  which  done,  as  the  cataplafm 
had  failed,  they  retired  into  the  kitchen 
to  prepare  a  fomentation  for  me  ;  —  and 
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whilft  that  was  doing,  my  father  deter- 
mined the  point  as  you  will  read. 


CHAP.    XLVIII. 

XT*  o  u  fee  'tis  high  time,  faid  my  father, 
*  addreffing  himfelf  equally  to  my  un- 
cle Toby  and  Torick,  to  take  this  young 
creature  out  of  thefe  women's  hands, 
and  put  him  into  thofe  of  a  private  go- 
vernor. Marcus  Antoninus  provided  four- 
teen governors  all  at  once  to  fuperintend 
his  fon  Commodus's  education,  —  and  in 
fix  weeks  he  cafhiered  five  of  them;  — 
I  know  very  well,  continued  my  father, 
that  Commodus's  mother  was  in  love  with 
a  gladiator  at  the  time  of  her  concep- 
tion, which  accounts  for  a  great  many 
of  Commodus's  cruelties  when  he  became 
emperor  ;  —  but  (till  I  am  of  opinion, 
that  thofe  five  whom  Antoninus  difmifled, 
did  Commodus's  temper,  in  that  ihort 
time,  more  hurt  than  the  other  nine 
were  able  to  rectify  all  their  lives  long. 

Now  as  I  confider  the  perfon  who  is 
to  be  about   my  fon,    as    the  mirror  in 
K  2 
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which  he  is  to  view  himfelf  from  morn- 
ing to  night,  and  by  which  he  is  to  adjuft 
his  looks,  his  carriage,  and  perhaps  the 
inmoft  fentiments  of  his  heart ; — I  would 
have  one,  Torick,  if  poflible,  polifhed  at 
all  points,  fit  for  my  child  to  look  into. 
This  is  very  good  fenfe,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby  to  himfelf. 

There   is,    continued    my    father, 

a  certain  mien  and  motion  of  the  body 
and  all  its  parts,  both  in  afting  and 
fpeaking,  which  argues  a  man  ivell 
•within  ;  and  I  am  not  at  all  furprifed 
that  Gregory  of  Nazianzum,  upon  ob- 
ferving  the  hafty  and  untoward  geftures 
of  Julian,  mould  foretel  he  would  one 

day  become  an  apoftate ; or  that  St. 

Anibrofe  mould  turn  his  Amanuenfis  out 
of  doors,  becaufe  of  an  indecent  mo- 
tion of  his  head,  which  went  backwards 

and    forwards    like    a    flail; or    that 

Democritus  mould  conceive  Protagoras 
to  be  a  fcholar,  from  feeing  him  bind  up 
a  faggot,  and  thrufting,  as  he  did  it, 

the  fmall  twigs  inwards. There  are  a 

thoufand  unnoticed  openings,   continued 
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my  father,  which  let  a  penetrating  eye 
at  once  into  a  man's  foul ;  and  I  main^ 
tain  it,  added  he,  that  a  man  of  fenfe 
does  not  lay  down  his  hat  in  coming 
into  a  room, — or  take  it  up  in  going  out 
of  it,  but  fomething  efcapes,  which  dif- 
covers  him. 

It  is  for  thefe  reafons,  continued  my 
father,  that  the  governor  I  make  choice 
of  mail  neither  *  lifp,  or  fquint,  or  wink, 
or  talk  loud,  or  look  fierce,  or  foolilh; 
—or  bite  his  lips,  or  grind  his  teeth, 
or  fpeak  through  his  nofe,  or  pick  it,  or 
blow  it  with  his  fingers. 

He  mall  neither  walk  faft, — or  flow, 
or  fold  his  arms, — for  that  is  lazinefs  ; — 
or  hang  them  down, — for  that  is  folly; 
or  hide  them  in  his  pocket,  for  that  is 
nonfenfe. 

He  mail  neither  ftrike,  or  pinch,  or 
tickle — or  bite,  or  cut  his  nails,  or 
hawk,  or  fpit,  or  fnift,  or  drum  with  his 
feet  or  fingers  in  company; nor  (ac- 
cording to  Erafmus}  mall  he  fpeak  to 

*  Vid.  Pellegrlna. 
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any  one  in  making  water,— nor  fhall  he 

point  to  carrion  or  excrement. Now 

this    is    all   nonfenfe    again,    quoth    my 

uncle  Toby  to  himfelf. 

I  will  have  him,  continued  my  father, 
cheerful,  facete,  jovial ;  at  the  fame 
time,  prudent,  attentive  to  bufmefs,  vi- 
gilant, acute,  argute,  inventive,  quick 
in  refolving  doubts  and  fpeculative  quef- 

tions ; he  fhall  be  wife,  and  judicious, 

and  learned: And  why  not  humble, 

and  moderate,  and  gentle-tempered,  and 

good  ?    faid    Torlck  : And    why   not, 

cried  my  uncle  Toby,  free,  and  generous, 

and  bountiful,  and  brave  ? He  fhall, 

my  dear  Toby,  replied  my  father,  get- 
ting up  and  making  him  by  his  hand.— 
Then,  brother  Shandy ,  anfwered  my  un- 
cle Toby,  raifing  himfelf  off  the  chair,  and 
laying  down  his  pipe  to  take  hold  of  my 
father's  other  hand,— I  humbly  beg  I 
may  recommend  poor  Le  Fever's  fon  to 

you ; a  tear  of  joy  of  the  firft  water 

fparkled  in  my  uncle  Tobfs  eye,  and 
another,  the  fellow  to  it,  in  the  corpo- 
ral's, as  the  proportion  was  made  j 
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you  will  fee  why  when  you  read  Le  Fe- 
ver's ftory : fool  that  I  was!  nor 

can  I  recoiled  (nor  perhaps  you)  with- 
out turning  back  to  the  place,  what  it 
was  that  hindered  me  from  letting  the 
corporal  tell  it  in  his  own  words ;— -but 
the  occafion  is  loft, — I  muft  tell  it  now  in 
my  own. 

CHAP.    XLIX. 

THE    STORY    OF    LE    FEVER. 


r. 


was  fome  time  in  the  fummer  of 
that  year  in  which  Dendermond  was 
taken  by  the  allies, — which  was  about 
feven  years  before  my  father  came  into 
the  country, — and  about  as  many,  after 
the  time,  that  my  uncle  Teby  and  Trim 
had  privately  decamped  from  my  father's 
houfe  in  town,  in  order  to  lay  fome  of 
the  fineft  fieges  to  fome  of  the  fined 

fortified    cities    in   Europe when    my 

uncle  Toby  was  one  evening  getting  his 

fupper,  with  Trim  fitting  behind  him  at 

a   fmall    fideboard, — I    fay,    fitting — for 

K  4 
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in  confideration  of  the  corporal's  lame 
knee  (which  fometimes  gave  him  exqui- 
fite  pain)— when  my  uncle  Toby  dined  or 
fupped  alone,  he  would  never  fuffer  the 
corporal  to  ftand  ;  and  the  poor  fellow's 
veneration  for  his  mafter  was  fuch,  that, 
with  a  proper  artillery,  my  uncle  Toby 
could  have  taken  Dendermond  itfelf, 
with  lefs  trouble  than  he  was  able  to 
gain  this  point  over  him  ;  for  many  a 
time  when  my  uncle  Toby  fuppofed  the 
corporal's  leg  was  at  reft,  he  would  look 
back,  and  detect  him  {landing  behind 
him  with  the  moft  dutiful  refpect :  this 
bred  more  little  fquabbles  betwixt  them, 
than  all  other  caufes  for  five-and-twenty 
years  together — But  this  is  neither  here 

nor   there — why  do  I   mention    it  ? 

Afk  my  pen, — it  governs  me, — I  govern 
not  it. 

He  was  one  evening  fitting  thus  at 
his  fupper,  when  the  landlord  of  a  little 
inn  in  the  village  came  into  the  parlour, 
with  an  empty  phial  in  his  hand,  to  beg 
a  glafs  or  two  of  fack;  'Tis  for  a  poor 
gentleman, — I  think,  of  the  army,  faid 
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the  landlord,  who  has  been  taken  ill  at 
my  houfe  four  days  ago,  and  has  never 
held  up  his  head  fmce,  or  had  a  defire 
to  tafte .  any  thing,  till  juft  now,  that 
he  has  a  fancy  for  a  glafs  of  fack  and  a 

thin  toaft, /  think,  fays  he,  taking 

his  hand  from  his  forehead,  //  would  com- 
fort me.  •  •• 

If  I  could  neither  beg,  borrow, 

or  buy  fuch  a  thing — added  the  land- 
lord,— I  would  almoft v  fteal  it  for  the 

poor  gentleman,  he  is  fo  ill. 1 

hope  in  God  he  will  flill  mend,  conti- 
nued he, — we  are  all  of  us  concerned 
for  him. 

Thou  art  a  good-natured  foul,  I  will 
anfwer  for  thee,  cried  my  uncle  Toby; 
and  thou  malt  drink  the  poor  gentle- 
man's health  in  a  glafs  of  fack  thyfelf, 
— and  take  a  couple  of  bottles  with  my 
feryice,  and  tell  him  he  is  heartily  wel- 
come to  them,  and  to  a  dozen  more  if 
they  will  do  him  good. 

Though  I  am  perfuaded,  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby,  as  the  landlord  fhut  the  door, 
he  is  a  very  compafiionate  fellow — Trim, 
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—yet  I  cannot  help  entertaining  a  high 
opinion  of  his  guefl  too ;  there  muft  be 
fomething  more  than  common  in  him, 
that  in  fo  fhort  a  time  mould  win  fo 
much  upon  the  affections  of  his  hoft; 
And  of  his  whole  family,  added 
the  corporal,  for  they  are  all  concerned 

for    him. Step    after    him,    faid    my 

uncle  Toby, — do  Trim, — and  afk  'if  he 
knows  his  name. 

I  have  quite  forgot  it  truly, 
faid  the  landlord,  coming  back  into  the 
parlour  with  the  corporal, — but  I  can 

afk  his  fon  again  : Has  he  a  fon  with 

him  then  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — A  boy, 
replied  the  landlord,  of  about  eleven  or 
twelve  years  of  age  ; — but  the  poor  crea- 
ture has  tafted  almoft  as  little  as  his  fa- 
ther ;  he  does  nothing  but  mourn  and 

lament  for   him  night   and  day : He 

has  not  ftirred  from  the  bed-fide  thefe 
two  days. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  knife 
and  fork,  and  thruft  his  plate  from  be- 
fore him,  as  the  landlord  gave  him  the 
account ;  and  Trim,  without  being  or- 
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dered,  took  away,  without  faying  one 
word,  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  brought 
him  his  pipe  and  tobacco. 

Stay  in  the  room  a  little,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby. 

'Trim  I faid    my  uncle  Toby,    after 

he  lighted  his  pipe,  and  fmoak'd  about 

a  dozen  whiffs. Trim  came  in  front 

of  his  mafter,  and  made  his  bow; — my 
uncle  Toby  fmoak'd  on,  and  faid  no 

more. Corporal !  faid  my  uncle  Toby 

. the    corporal    made    his    bow. 

My  uncle  Toby  proceeded  no  farther,  but 
fmimed  his  pipe. 

Trim !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  I  have  a 
project  in  my  head,  as  it  is  a  bad  night, 
of  wrapping  myfelf  up  warm  in  my  ro- 
quelaure,  and  paying  a  vifit  to  this  poor 

gentleman. Your      honour's     roque- 

laure,  replied  the  corporal,  has  not 
once  been  had  on,  fmce  the  night  before 
your  honour  received  your  wound,  when 
we  mounted  guard  in  the  trenches  be- 
fore the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas ; and 

befides,  it  is  fo  cold  and  rainy  a  night, 
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that  what  with  the  roquelaure,  and  what 
with  the  weather,  'twill  be  enough  to 
give  your  honour  your  death,  and  bring 
on  your  honour's  torment  in  your  groin. 
I  fear  fo,  replied  my  uncle  Toby ;  but  I 
2m  not  at  reft  in  my  mind,  Trim,  fmce 
the  account  the  landlord  has  given  me. 
I  wifh  I  had  not  known  fo  much  of 
this  affair, — added  my  uncle  Toby, — or 

that  I  had  known  more  of  it: How 

(hall    we    manage    it  ?      Leave    it,    an't 
pleafe   your   honour,   to  me,   quoth   the 

corporal ; I'll  take  my  hat  and  flick 

and  go  to  the  houfe  and  reconnoitre,  and 
act  accordingly ;    and  I  will  bring  your 

honour  a  full  account  in  an  hour. 

Thou    malt    go,     Trim,    faid    my  uncle 
Toby,    and  here's  a  milling  for  thee    to 

drink  with  his  fervant. 1  mail  get  it 

all  out  of  him,  faid  the  corporal,  fliut- 
ting  the  door. 

My  uncle  Toby  filled  his  fecond  pipe ; 
and  had  it  not  been,  that  he  now  and 
then  wandered  from  the  point,  with 
confidering  whether  it  was  not  full  as 
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well  to  have  the  curtain  of  the  tennaile 
a  ftraight  line,  as  a  crooked  one, — he 
might  be  faid  to  have  thought  of  no- 
thing elfe  but  poor  Le  Fever  and  his  boy 
the  whole  time  he  fmoaked  it. 


CHAP.    L. 

THE    STORY    OF    LE    FEVER    CONTINUED. 

1  T  was  not  till  my  uncle  Toby  had 
•*•  knocked  the  afhes  out  of  his  third 

pipe,  that  corporal  Trim  returned  from 
the  inn,  and  gave  him  the  following  ac-' 
count. 

I  defpaired,  at  firft,  faid  the  corporal, 
of  being  able  to  bring  back  your  honour 
any  kind  of  intelligence  concerning  the 
poor  fick  lieutenant — Is  he  in  the  army, 

then?    faid    my    uncle    Toby He    is, 

faid  the  corporal And  in  what  regi- 
ment ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby Pll  tell 

your  honour,  replied  the  corporal,  every 
thing  ftraight  forwards,  as  I  learnt  it. — 
Then,  Trim,  I'll  fill  another  pipe,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby,  and  not  interrupt  thee 
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till  thou  haft  done ;  fo  fit  down  at  thy 
cafe,  Trim,  in  the  window-feat,  and  be- 
gin thy  ftory  again.  The  corporal  made 
his  old  bow,  which  generally  fpoke  as 
plain  as  a  bow  could  fpeak  it — Tour 

honour    is    good: And    having    done 

that,  he  fat  down,  as  he  was  ordered,— 
and  begun  the  ftory  to  my  uncle  Toby 
over  again  in  pretty  near  the  fame 
words. 

I  defpaired  at  firft,  faid  the  corporal, 
of  being  able  to"  bring  back  any  intelli- 
gence to  your  honour,  about  the  lieute- 
nant and  his  fon ;  for  when  I  afked 
where  his  fervant  was,  from  whom  I 
made  myfelf  fure  of  knowing  every 
thing  which  was  proper  to  be  afked,— 
That's  a  right  diftinclion,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby — I  was  anfwered,  an*  pleafe 
your  honour,  that  he  had  no  fervant 

with   him; that  he  had  come  to  the, 

inn  with  hired  horfes,  which,  upon 
finding  himfelf  unable  to  proceed  (to 
join,  I  fuppofe,  the  regiment),  he  had 
difmifled  the  morning  after  he  came. — 
If  I  get  better,  my  dear,  faid  he,  as  he 
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gave  his  purfe  to  his  fon  to  pay  the  man, 
• — we   can   hire  horfes  from  hence. 
But  alas  !  the  poor  gentleman  will  never 
get  from  hence,  faid  the  landlady  to  me, 
—for  I  heard  the  death-watch  all  night 

long; and  when  he  dies,  the  youth, 

his  fon,  will  certainly  die  with  himj  for 
he  is  broken-hearted  already. 

I  was  hearing  this  account,  continued 
the  corporal,  when  the  youth  came  into 
the  kitchen,  to  order  the  thin  toad  the 

landlord  fpoke    of; but  I  will  do  it 

for   my    father    myfelf,    faid    the   youth. 

r Pray  let   me  fave  you  the  trouble, 

young  gentleman,  faid  I,  taking  up  a 
fork  for  the  purpofe,  and  offering  him 
my  chair  to  fit  down  upon  by  the  fire, 

whilft  I  did  it. 1  believe,  Sir,  faid  he, 

very   modeftly,     I   can    pleafe   him   beft 

myfelf. 1  am  fure,  faid  I,  his  honour 

will  not  like  the  toaft  the  worfe  for  being 

toafled  by  an  old  foldier. The  youth 

took   hold     of  my    hand,   and   inftantly 

burft   into    tears. Poor    youth  !    faid 

my  uncle  Toby, — he  has  been  bred  up 
from  an  infant  in  the  army,  and  the 
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name  of  a  foldier,  Trim,  founded  in  his 
ears  like  the  name  of  a  friend  ; — I  wifh  I 
had  him  here. 

1   never,    in   the    longeft   march, 

faid  the  corporal,  had  fo  great  a  mind  to 
my  dinner,  as  I  had  to  cry  with  him 
for  company: — What  could  be  the  mat- 
ter with  me,  anj  pleafe  your  honour  ? 
Nothing  in  the  world,  'Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  blowing  his  nofe, — but  that 
thou  art  a  good-natured  fellow. 

When  I  gave  him  the  toaft,  continued 
the  corporal,  I  thought  it  was  proper  to 
tell  him  I  was  captain  Shandy's  fervant, 
and  that  your  honour  (though  a  ftran- 
ger)  was  extremely  concerned  for  his 
father ; — and  that  if  there  was  any  thing 

in  your   houfe   or   cellar (And  thou 

might'ft  have  added  my  purfe  too,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby) he  was  heartily  wel- 
come to  it : He  made  a  very  low- 
bow  (which  was  meant  to  your  honour), 
but  no  anfwer — for  his  heart  was  full — 
fo  he  went  up  flairs  with  the  toaft ; — I 
warrant  you,  my  dear,  faid  I,  as  I  opened 
the  kitchen-door,  your  father  will  be 
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well  again. Mr.  Torick's  curate  was 

fmoking  a  pipe  by  the  kitchen  fire,— 
but  faid  not  a  word  good  or  bad  to  com- 
fort the  youth. 1  thought  it  wrong j 

added  the  corporal 1  think  fo  too, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

When  the  lieutenant  had  -taken  his 
glafs  of  fack  and  toaft,  he  felt  himfelf 
a  little  revived,  and  fent  down  into  the 
kitchen,  to  let  me  know,  that  in  about 
ten  minutes  he  mould  be  glad  if  I 

would  flep  up  ftairs. 1  believe,  faid 

the  landlord,  he  is  going  to  fay  his 

prayers, for  there  was  a  book  laid 

upon  the  chair  by  his  bed-fide,  and  as  I 
fhut  the  door,  I  faw  his  fon  take  up  a 
cufhion. 

I  thought,  faid  the  curate,  that  you 
gentlemen  of  the  army,  Mr.  Trim,  never 

faid  your  prayers  at  all. 1  heard  the 

poor  gentleman  fay  his  prayers  lad 
night,  faid  the  landlady,  very  devoutly, 
and  with  my  own  ears,  or  I  could  not 

have  believed  it. Are  you  fure  of  it? 

replied  the  curate. A  foldier,  an* 

pleafe  your  reverence,  faid  I,  prays  as 

VOL.  in.  JL 
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often  (of  his  own  accord)  as  a  parfon; 
•  and  when  he  is  fighting  for  his 
king,  and  for  his  own  life,  and  for  his 
honour  too,  he  has  the  mofl  reafon  to 
pray  to  God  of  any  one  in  the  whole 

world 'Twas  well  faid  of  thee,   Trim, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. But  when  a  fol- 

dier,  faid  I,  an*  pleafe  your  reverence, 
has  been  ftanding  for  twelve  hours  toge- 
ther in  the  trenches,  up  to  his  knees  in 
cold  water, — or  engaged,  faid  I,  for 
months  together  in  long  and  dangerous 
marches ;  —  harafled,  perhaps,  in  his 
rear  to-day ;  — haraffing  others  to-mor- 
row ; — detached  here  ;  —countermanded 
there ; — refting  this  night  out  upon  his 
arms ;  —  beat  up  in  his  fhirt  the  next ; — 
benumbed  in  his  joints; — perhaps  with- 
out ftraw  in  his  tent  to  kneel  on ; — muft 
fay  his  prayers  how  and  when  he  can.-— 
I  believe,  faid  I,— for  I  was  piqued, 
quoth  the  corporal,  for  the  reputation 
of  the  army, — I  believe,  an'  pleafe  your 
reverence,  faid  I,  that  when  a  foldier 
gets  time  to  pray, — he  prays  as  heartily 
as  a  parfon, — though  not  with  all  his 
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fufs    and    hypocrify. Thou    fliouldfl 

not  have  faid  that,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby, — for  God  only  knows  who  is  a  hy- 
pocrite, and  who  is  not : At  the 

great  and  general  review  of  us  all,  cor- 
poral, at  the  day  of  judgment  (and 
not  till  then) — it  will  be  feen  who  has 
done  their  duties  in  this  world,^-and 
who  has  not ;  and  we  (hall  be  advanced, 

'Trim,   accordingly. 1   hope  we    fhall, 

faid  Trim. 'It  is  in  the  Scripture^  faid 

my  uncle  Toby;  and  I  will  mew  it  thee 
to-morrow :  —  In  the  mean  time  we 
may  depend  upon  it,  Trim,  for  our 
comfort,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  that  God 
Almighty  is  fo  good  and  ju(t  a  gover- 
nor of  the  world,  that  if  we  have  but 
done  our  duties  in  it, — it  will  never  be 
enquired  into,  whether  we  have  done 
them  in  a  red  coat  or  a  black  one : 

I   hope   not,    faid    the    corporal But 

go  on,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  with 
thy  flory. 

When  I  went  up,  continued  the  cor- 
poral, into  the  lieutenant's  room,  which 
1  did  not  do  till  the  expiration  of  the' 
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ten  minutes, — he  was  lying  in  his  bed 
with  his  head  raifed  upon  his  hand, 
with  his  elbow  upon  the  pillow,  and  a 
clean  white  cambrick  handkerchief  be- 

fide  it : The  youth  was  juft  {looping 

down  to  take  up  the  cufhion,  upon 
which  I  fuppofed  he  had  been  kneeling, 
—the  book  was  laid  upon  the  bed, — 
and,  as  he  rofe,  in  taking  up  the  cufhion 
with  one  hand,  he  reached  out  his  other 

to  take   it  away  at  the  fame   time. • 

Let  it  remain  there,  my  dear,  faid  the 
lieutenant. 

He  did  not  offer  to  fpeak  to  me,  till 
I  had  walked  up  clofe  to  his  bed-fide  :— 
If  you  are  captain  Shandy's  fervant,  faid 
he,  you  muft  prefent  my  thanks  to  your 
matter,  with  my  little  boy's  thanks 
along  with  them,  for  his  courtefy  to 
me; — if  he  was  of  Levens's — faid  the 
lieutenant. — I  told  him  your  honour 
was — Then,  faid  he,  I  ferved  three  cam- 
paigns with  him  in  Flanders,  and  re- 
member him, — but  'tis  moft  likely,  as 
I  had  not  the  honour  of  any  acquaint- 
ance with  him,  that  he  knows1  nothing 
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of  me. You  will  tell  him9  however, 

that  the  perfon  his  good-nature  has  laid 
under  obligations  to  him,  is  one  Le 

Fever i    a   lieutenant    in   Angus' s but 

he   knoy;s   me   not,— faid  he,    a   fecond 

time,     mufing ; poffibly  he   may   my 

jftory — added  he — pray  tell  the  cap- 
tain, I  was  the  enfign  at  Breda,  whofe 
wife  was  moft  unfortunately  killed  with 
a  mufket-fhot,  as  me  lay  in  my  arms  in 

my  tent. 1  remember  the  flory,  an't 

pleafe  your  honour,    faid    I,    very  well, 

Do    you    fo  ?    faid    he,    wiping    his 

eyes  with  his  handkerchief — then  well 
may  I. — In  faying  this,  he  drew  a  little 
ring  out  of  his  bofom,  which  feemed 
tied  with  a  black  ribband  about  his  neck, 
and  kifs'd  it  twice — —Here,  Billy,  faid 

he, the  boy  flew  acrofs  the  room  to 

the  bed-fide, — and  falling  down  upon 
his  knee,  took  the  ring  in  his  hand,  and 
kitted  it  too, — then  kifled  his  father, 
and  fat  down  upon  the  bed  and  wept. 

I   wifh,    faid   my  uncle    Toby,  with   a 
deep  figh, — I  wim,  Trim,  I  was  afleep, 
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Your  honour,  replied  the  corporal, 
is  too  much  concerned  ; — fhall  I  pour 
your  honour  out  a  glafs  of  fack  to  your 

pipe? Do,  Trim.,  faid  my  uncle 

Toby. 

I  remember,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
fighing  again,  the  flory  of  the  enfign 
and  his  wife,  with  a  circumftance  his 
modefly  omitted  ; — and  particularly  well 
that  he,  as  well  as  flie,  upon  fome  ac- 
count or  other  (I  forget  what)  was  uni- 
verfally  pitied  by  the  whole  regiment  j 
— but  finifh  the  ftory  thou  art  upon : 
— JTis  rimmed  already,  faid  the  corpo- 
ral,— for  I  could  flay  no  longer, — fo 
wiflied  his  honour  a  good  night  j  young 
Le  Fever  rofe  from  off  the  bed,  and  faw 
me  to  the  bottom  of  the  flairs ;  and  as 
we  went  down  together,  told  me,  they 
had  come  from  Ireland,  and  were  on 
their  route  to  join  the  regiment  in  Flan- 
ders.  But  alas  !  faid  the  corporal,— 

the  lieutenant's  laft  day's  march  is  over, 
r— Then  what  is  to  become  of  his  poor 
£>oy  f  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 
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C  H  A  P.      LI. 
THE    STORY    OF    LE    FEVER    CONTINUED. 

IT  was  to  my  uncle   Tcby's  eternal  ho- 

•*•    nour, though  I   tell    it    only  for 

the  fake  of  thofe,  who,  when  coop'd 
in  betwixt  a  natural  and  a  pofitive  law, 
know  not,  for  their  fouls,  which  way  in 

the   world    to   turn    themfelves That 

notwithftanding  my  uncle  Toby  was  warm- 
ly engaged  at  that  time  in  carrying  on 
the  fiege  of  Dendermond,  parallel  with 
the  allies,  who  prefled  theirs  on  fo  vigor- 
ouily,  that  they  fcarce  allowed  him 

time    to   get   his    dinner that    never- 

thelefs  he  gave  up  Dendermond,  though 
he  had  already  made  a  lodgment  upon 
the  counterfcarp  ; — and  bent  his  whole 
thoughts  towards  the  private  diftreffes  at 
the  inn;  and  except  that  he  ordered 
the  garden  gate  to  be  bolted  up,  by 
which  he  might  be  faid  to  have  turned 
the  fiege  of  Dendermond  into  a  blockade, 
• — he  left  Dendermond  to  itfelf— to  be 
L  4 
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relieved  or  not  by  the  French  king,  as 
the  French  king  thought  good ;  arid 
only  confidered  how  he  himfelf  fliould 
relieve  the  poor  lieutenant  and  his  fon. 

— — That  kind  BEING,  who  is  a  friend 
to  the  friendlefs,  (hall  recompence  thee 
for  this. 

Thou  haft  left  this  matter  fhort,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby  to  the  corporal,  as  he  was 

putting  him  to  bed, and  I  will  tell 

thee  in  what,  Trim. In  the  firft 

placej  when  thou  madeft  an  offer  of  my 

fervices  to  Le  Fever, as  ficknefs  and 

travelling  are  both  expenfive,  and  thou 
knoweft  he  was  but  a  poor  lieutenant, 
with  a  fon  to  fubfift  as  well  as  himfelf 
out  of  his  pay,— that  thou  didft  not 
make  an  offer  to  him  of  my  purfe ;  be- 
caufe,  had  he  flood  in  need,  thou  know- 
eft,  Trim,  he  had  been  as  welcome  to  it 

as  myfelf. Your  honour  knows,  faid 

the  corporal,  I  had  no  orders  ; True, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — thou  didft  very 
right,  Trim,  as  a  foldier, — but  certainly 
very  wrong  as  a  man. 
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In  the  fecond  place,  for  which,  indeed-, 
them  haft  the  fame  excufe,  continued  my 

uncle  Toby, when  thou  offeredil  him 

whatever     was    in     my     houfe, thou 

fhouldft  have  offered  him  my  houfe  too  : 
—A  fick  brother  officer  mould  have 
the  beft  quarters,  Trim,  and  if  we  had 
him  with  us, — we  could  tend  and  look 

to  him: Thou  art  an  excellent  nurfe 

thyfelf,  Trim, — and  what  with  thy  care 
of  him,  and  the  old  woman's,  and  his 
boy's,  and  mine  together,  we  might  re- 
cruit him  again  at  once,  and  fet  him 
upon  his  legs. 

In   a    fortnight    or   three   weeks, 

added    my    uncle    Toby,    fmiling, he 

might  march. He  will  never  march  ; 

an*  pleafe  your   honour,  in   this   world, 

faid   the    corporal: He    will    march; 

faid  my   uncle  Toby,  rifing  up  from  the 
fide  of  the  bed,  with  one  fhoe  off: 
An'    pleafe  your    honour,   faid   the   cor- 
poral,   he  will  never   march    but    to    his 

grave: He    mall    march,     cried     my 

uncle  Toby,  marching  the  foot  which 
had  a  fhoe  on,  though  without  advance- 
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ing  an  inch, — he  fhall  march  to  his  regi- 
ment.  He   cannot   (land   it,   faid   the 

corporal; He  fhall  be  fupported,  faid 

my    uncle    Toby  ; He'll    drop  at  laft, 

faid  the  corporal,  and  what   will  become 

of  his  boy  ? He   fhall   not   drop,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby,  firmly. A-well-o'day, 

*  —do   what  we  can  for   him,  faid    Trim, 
maintaining    his    point, — the    poor    foul 

will  die  : rHe  fhall  not  die,  by  G — , 

cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

— The  ACCUSING  SPIRIT,  which  flew 
up  to  heaven's  chancery  with  the  oath, 
blufh'd  as  he  gave  it  in  ; — and  the  RE- 
CORDING ANGEL,  as  he  wrote  it  down, 
dropp'd  a  tear  upon  the  word,  and  blot- 
ted it  out  for  ever. 


CHAP.    LIL 

uncle  Toby  went  to  his  bu- 
reau, — put  his  purfe  into  his 
breeches  pocket,  and  having  ordered  the 
corporal  to  go  early  in  the  morning 
for  a  phyfician, — he  went  to  bed,  ancf 
fell  aileep. 
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CHAP.    LITI. 

THE    STORY    OF    L.E    FEVER    CONTINUED, 

ry<  H  E    fun   looked    bright    the    morn- 
•*•    ing   after,   to  every   eye  in  the  vil- 
lage but  Le  Fever's  and  his  afflicled  fon  s; 
the    hand  of  death   prefied   heavy   upon 

his    eye-lids, and    hardly    could    the 

wheel  at  the  ciftern  turn  round  its  circle, 
—when  my  uncle  Toby,  who  had  rofe 
up  an  hour  before  his  wonted  time,  en- 
tered the  lieutenant's  room,  and  without 
preface  or  apology,  fat  himfelf  down 
upon  the  chair  by  the  bed-fide,  and,  inde- 
pendently of  all  modes  and  cuftoms, 
opened  the  curtain  in  the  manner  an  old 
friend  and  brother  officer  would  have 
done  it,  and  afked  him  how  he  did,— 
how  he  had  retted  in  the  night, — what 
was  his  complaint, — where  was  his  pain, — 
and  what  he  could  do  to  help  him: 

• and  without  giving  him  time  to  an- 

fwer  any  one  of  the  enquiries,  went  on, 
and  told  him  of  the  little  plan  which 
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he  had  been  concerting  with  the  corpo- 
ral the  night  before  for  him. 

You  fhall   go  home  directly,  Le 

Fever,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  to  my  houfe, 
—and  we'll  fend  for  a  doctor  to  fee 
what's  the  matter, — and  we'll  have  an 
apothecary, — and  the  corporal  lhall  be 

your  nurfe; and  I'll  be  your  fervant, 

Le  Fever. 

There  was  a  franknefs  in  my  uncle 
\  Toby,— not  the  effett  of  familiarity, — but 
the  caufe  of  it, — which  let  you  at  once 
into  his  foul,  and  fhewed  you  the  good- 
nefs  of  his  nature ;  to  this  there  was 
fomething  in  his  looks,  and  voice,  and 
manner,  fuperadded,  which  eternally  bec- 
koned to  the  unfortunate  to  come  and 
take  fhelter  under  him ;  fo  that  before 
my  uncle  Toby  had  half  finifhed  the  kind 
offers  he  was  making  to  the  father,  had 
the  fon  infenfibly  preffed  up  clofe  to  his 
knees,  and  had  taken  hold  of  the  bread 
of  his  coat,  and  \vas  pulling  it  towards 

him. The    blood    and    fpirits    of    Le 

Fever,  which  were  waxing  cold  and 
flow  within  him,  and  were  retreating  to 
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their  laft  citadel,  the  heart— rallied  back, — 
the  film  forfook  his  eyes  for  a  mo- 
ment,—he  looked  up  wifhfully  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  face, — then  caft  a  look  upon 

his  boy, and  that  ligament ',  fine  as  it 

was,— was  never  broken. 

Nature     inftantly     ebb'd     again, — the 

film   returned  to  its  place, the  pulfe 

fluttered ftopp'd went      on  - 

throbb'd ftopp'd     again mo- 
ved  ftopp'd (hall   I    go    on? — — 

No. 

CHAP.     LIV. 

JAM  fo  impatient  to  return  to  my  own 
•*•  ftory,  that  what  remains  of  young 
Le  Fever's,  that  is,  from  this  turn  of 
his  fortune,  to  the  time  my  uncle  Toby 
recommended  him  for  my  preceptor, 
mall  be  told  in  a  very  few  words  in  the 
next  chapter. — All  that  is  necefTary  to  be 
added  to  this  chapter  is  as  follows. — 

That  my  uncle  Toby,  with  young  Le 
Fever  in  his  hand,  attended  the  poor 
lieutenant,  as  chief  mourners,  to  his 
grave. 
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That  the  governor  of  Dendermond  paid 
his  obfequies  all  military  honours, — and 
that  Tor.tckt  not  to  be  behind-hand — 
paid  him  all  ecclefiaftic — for  he  buried 
him  in  his  chancel : — And  it  appears 
likewife,  he  preached  a  funeral  fermon 

over    him 1    fay    it   appears^ — for   it 

was  Torick'&  cuftom,  which  I  fuppofe  a 
general  one  with  thofe  of  his  profeflion, 
on  the  firfl  leaf  of  every  fermon  which 
he  compofed,  to  chronicle  down  the 
time,  the  place,  and  the  occafion  of  its 
being  preached :  to  this,  he  was  ever 
wont  to  add  fome  fhort  comment  or 
ftrifture  upon  the  fermon  itfelf,  feldom, 
indeed,  much  to  its  credit: — For  in- 
ftance,  This  fermon  upon  the  Jewijh  difpen- 
fation — /  don't  like  it  at  all;  —  Though  I 
own  there  is  a  world  of  WATER-LANDISH 
knowledge  in  it; — but  'tis  all  tritical,  and 

moft    tritically  put    together. This    is 

but  a  jlimfy  kind  of  a  compofition  j    what 
was  in  my  head  when  I  made  it  ? 

— — N.  B.    The  excellency  of  this    text 
is,    that  it    will  fuit  any  fermon^  —  and  of 

this    fermon^ that     it     will   fuit    any 

text. 
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••  •  For  this  fermon  I  Jhall  be  hanged9 
'—for  I  have  Jiolen  the  greateft  part  of  It. 
Doctor  Paidagunes  found  me  out.  ^  Set 
a  thief  to  catch  a  thief. 

On  the  back  of  half  a  dozen  I  find 

written,  So,  fo,  and  no  more -and 

upon  a  couple  Moderator  by  which*  as 
far  as  one  may  gather  from  Altieri's  Ita- 
lian dictionary, — but  moftly  from  the 
authority  of  a  piece  of  green  whipcord, 
which  feemed  to  have  been  the  unravel- 
ling of  Torick\  whip-lam,  with,  which 
he  has  left  us  the  two  fermons  marked 
Moderato^  and  the  half  dozen  of  So,  fo, 
tied  faft  together  in  one  bundle  by  them- 
felves, — one  may  fafely  fuppofe  he  meant 
pretty  near  the  fame  thing. 

There  is  but  one  difficulty  in  the  way 
of  this  conjecture,  which  is  this,  that 
the  moderate's  are  five  times  better  than 
they^,  fo's  ; — mow  ten  times  more  know- 
ledge of  the  human  heart ;  — have  feventy 
times  more  wit  and  fpirit  in  them;— 
(and,  to  rife  properly  in  my  climax)  — 
difcovered  a  thgufand  times  more  genius  ; 
— and  to  crown  all,  are  infinitely  more 
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entertaining  than  thofe  tied  up  with  them : 
•—for  which  reafon,  whene'er  Torick's 
dramatic  feimons  are  offered  to  the  world* 
though  I  fhall  admit  but  one  out  of  the 
whole  number  of  the  fo,  fo's,  I  fhall, 
neverthelefs,  adventure  to  print  the  two 
moderators  without  any  fort  of  fcruple. 

What  Torick  could  mean  by  the  words 
leniamente, — tenute,  —  grave,  —  and  fome- 
times  adagio, — as  applied  to  theological 
compofitions,  and  with  which  he  has 
charafterifed  fome  of  thefe  fermons,  I 

dare  not  venture  to  guefs. 1  am  more 

puzzled  ftill  upon  finding  a  Voclava  aha  ! 

upon  one; Conftrepito  upon  the  back 

of  another; Scicilliana  upon  a  third; 

Alia    capella    upon    a    fourth; 

Con    far co    upon    this; Senza*  I'arco 

upon  that. All  I  know  is,  that    they 

are  mufical  terms,  and  have  a  mean- 
ing ; and  as  he  was  a  mufical  man, 

I  will  make  no  doubt,  but  that  by  fome 
quaint  application  of  fuch  metaphors  to 
the  compofitions  in  hand,  they  imprefTed 
very  diftincl  ideas  of  their  feveral  cha- 
racters upon  his  fancy, — whatever  they 
may  do  upon  that  of  others. 
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Amongft  thefe,  there  is  that  particular 
fermon  which  has  unaccountably  led  me 
into  this  digreflion The  funeral  fer- 
mon upon  poor  Le  Fever,  wrote  out 
very  fairly,  as  if  from  a  hafly  copy. — I 
take  notice  of  it  the  more,  becaufe  it 
feems  to  have  been  his  favourite  compo- 
fition — — It  is  upon  mortality ;  and  is 
tied  length-ways  and  crofs-ways  with  a 
yarn  thrum,  and  then  rolled  up  and 
twitted  round  with  a  half-meet  of  dirty 
blue  paper,  which  feems  to  have  been 
once  the  cafl  cover  of  a  general  review, 
which  to  this  day  fmells  horribly  of 

horfe    drugs. Whether    thefe    marks 

of   humiliation  were   defigned,— I  fome- 

thing   doubt ; becaufe  at  the  end  of 

the  fermon    (and  not    at  the    beginning 
of  it) — very  different  from    his  way    of 

treating  the  reft,  he  had  wrote 

Bravo ! 

Though     not     very     offenfively, 

for  it  is  at  two  inches,  at  leau% 
and  a  half's  diftance  from,  and  below 
the  concluding  line  of  the  fermon,  at 
the  very  extremity  of  the  page,  and  in 

VOL.  III.  M 
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that  right  hand  corner  of  it,  which,  you 
know,  is  generally  covered  with  your 
thumb ;  and,  to  do  it  juftice,  it  is  wrote 
befides  with  a  crow's  quill  fo  faintly  in  a 
fmall  Italian  hand,  as  fcarce  to  folicit 
the  eye  towards  the  place,  whether  your 
thumb  is  there  or  not, — fo  that  from  the 
manner  of  it,  it  ftands  half  excufed ; 
and  being  wrote  moreover  with  very  pale 
ink,  diluted  almoft  to  nothing, — 'tis 
more  like  a  ritratto  of  the  fhadow  of  va- 
nity, than  of  VANITY  herfelf — of  the 
two;  refembling  rather  a  faint  thought 
of  tranfient  applaufe,  fecretly  ftirring 
up  in  the  heart  of  the  compofer ;  than  a 
grofs  mark  of  it,  coarfely  obtruded  upon 
the  world. 

With  all  thefe  extenuations,  I  am 
aware,  that  in  publifhing  this,  I  do  no 
fervice  to  Torick's  character  as  a  modeft 
man ; — but  all  men  have  their  failings  1 
and  what  leflens  this  ftill  farther,  and 
almoft  wipes  it  away,  is  this  ;  that  the 
word  was  (truck  through  fometime  af- 
terwards (as  appears  from  a  different 
tint  of  the  ink)  with  a  line  quite  acrofs 
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It    in   this   manner,    BRAVO as   if 

he  had  retraced)  or  was  afhamed  of  the 
opinion  he  had  once  entertained  of  it. 

Thefe  fhort  characters  of  his  fermons 
were  always  written,  excepting  in  this 
one  inftance,  upon  the  firft  leaf  of  his 
fermon,  which  ferved  as  a  cover  to  it; 
and  ufually  upon  the  infide  of  it,  which 
was  turned  towards  the  text ;  —but  at 
the  end  of  his  difcourfe,  where,  perhaps, 
he  had  five  or  fix  pages,  and  fometimes, 
perhaps,  a  whole  fcore  to  turn  himfelf 
in, — he  took  a  large  circuit,  and,  in- 
deed, a  much  more  mettlefome  one;— 
as  if  he  had  fnatched  the  occafion  of  un- 
lacing himfelf  with  a  few  more  frolick- 
fome  ftrokes  at  vice,  than  the  flraitnefs 
of  the  pulpit  allowed. — Thefe,  though 
huflar-like,  they  fkirmifh  lightly  and 
out  of  all  order,  are  flill  auxiliaries  on 
the  fide  of  virtue  j — tell  me  then,  Myn- 
heer Vander  Blonederdondergewden- 
ftronke,  why  they  fhould  not  be  printed 
together  ? 


M  2 
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CHAP.      LV. 

HEN  my  uncle  Toby  had  turned 
every  thing  into  money,  and 
fettled  all  accounts  betwixt  the  agent 
of  the  regiment  and  Le  Fever,  and  be- 
twixt Le  Fever  and  all  mankind, 

there  remained  nothing  more  in  my  un- 
cle Toby's  hands,  than  an  old  regimental 
coat  and  a  fword  ;  fo  that  my  uncle  Toby 
found  little  or  no  oppofition  from  the 
world  in  taking  adminiftration.  The 
eoat  my  uncle  Toby  gave  the  corporal  j 

Wear  it,    Trim,   faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

as  long  as  it  will  hold  together,  for  the 

fiike    of     the     poor     lieutenant And 

this, faid  my  uncle   Toby,   taking  up 

the  fword  in  his  hand,    and   drawing  it 

out  of  the  fcabbard   as  he  fpoke and 

this,  Le  Fever,  I'll  fave  for  thee, — 'tis 
all  the  fortune,  continued  my  uncle 
Toby,  hanging  it  up  upon  a  crook,  and 
pointing  to  it, — 'tis  all  the  fortune,  my 
Le  Fever,  which  God  has  left  thee ; 
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but  if  he  has  given  thee  a  heart  to  fight 
thy  way  with  it  in  the  world, — and  thdu- 
doeft  it  like  a  man  of  honour, — 'tis 
enough  for  us. 

As  foon  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  laid  a 
foundation,  and  taught  him  to  infcribe- 
a  regular  polygon  in  a  circle,  he  fent 
him  to  a  public  fchool,  where,  except- 
ing. Whitfontide  and  ChHJimas^  at  which 
times  the  corporal  was  punctually  dif- 
patched  for  him,  — he  remained  to  the 
fpring  of  the  year,  feventeen ;  when  the 
ftories  of  the  emperor's  fending  his  army 
into  Hungary  againfl  the  Turks,  kindling 
a  fpark  of  fire  in  his  bofom,  he  left  his 
Greek  and  Latin  without  leave,  and 
throwing  himfelf  upon  his  knees  before 
my  uncle  Toby,  begged  his  father's  fword, 
and  my  uncle  Toby's  leave  along  with  it, 
to  go  and  try  his  fortune  under  Eu- 
gene.—  Twice  did  my  uncle  Toby  forget 
his  wound  and  cry  out,  Le  Fever !  I  will 
.go  with  thee,  and  thou  (halt  fight  be- 

fide  me And  twice  he  laid  his  hand 

upon  his  groin,  and  hung  down  his  head 
in  for  row  and  difconfolation. 
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My  uncle  Toby  took  down  the  fword 
from  the  crook,  where  it  had  hung  un- 
touched ever  fmce  the  lieutenant's  death, 
and  delivered  it  to  the  corporal  to 

brighten    up  ; and     having    detained 

Le  Fever  a  fingle  fortnight  to  equip  him, 
and  contract  for  his  paifage  to  Leghorn, 

• — he  put  the  fword  into  his   hand. 

If  thou    art  brave,    Le  Fever,   faid   my 

uncle  Toby,  this  will  not  fail  thee, 

but  Fortune,    faid  he   (mufmg   a  little), 

Fortune  may And    if  fhe   does, 

—  added  my  uncle  Toby,  embracing  him, 
come  back  again  to  me,  Le  Fever,  and 
we  will  mape  thee  another  courfe. 

The  greateft  injury  could  not  have  op- 
preffed  the  heart  of  Le  Fever  more  than 
my  uncle  Toby's  paternal  kindnefs ;  • 
he  parted  from  my  uncle  Toby,  as  the 

bed  of  fons  from  the  bed  of  fathers • 

both  dropped  tears and  as  my  uncle 

Toby  gave  him  his  laft  kifs,'  he  flipped 
fixty  guineas,  tied  up  in  an  old  purfe  of 
his  father's,  in  which  was  his  mother's 
ring,  into  his  hand, — and  bid  God  blefs 
him. 
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CHAP.     LVI. 

T  E  FEVER  got  up  to  the  Imperial  army 
&*A  juft  time  enough  to  try  what  me- 
tal his  fword  was  made  of,  at  the  defeat 
of  the  Turks  before  Belgrade;  but  a  fe- 
ries  of  unmerited  mifchances  had  pur- 
fued  him  from  that  moment,  and  trod 
clofe  upon  his  heels  for  four  years  toge- 
ther after ;  he  had  withstood  thefe  buf- 
fetings  to  the  laft,  till  ficknefs  overtook 
him  at  Marfeilles^  from  whence  he  wrote 
my  uncle  Toby  word,  he  had  loft  his 
time,  his  fervices,  his  health,  and,  in 
ihort,  every  thing  but  his  fword  ^ 
and  was  waiting  for  the  firft  fhip  to  re- 
turn back  to  him. 

As  this  letter  came  to  hand  about  fix 
weeks  before  Sttfannab's  accident,  -Le 
Fever  was  hourly  expected ;  and  was 
uppermoft  in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind  all 
the  time  my  father  was  giving  him  and 
Torick  a  defcription  of  what  kind  of  a 
perfon  he  would  chufe  for  a  preceptor 
to  me:  but  as  my  uncle  Toby  thought 
M  4 
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my  father  at  firft  fomewhat  fanciful  in 
the  accomplifhments  he  required,  he 
forbore  mentioning  Le  Fever's  name, 

till  the  character,   by  Torick's  inter- 

pofition,  ending  unexpectedly,  in  one, 
who  mould  be  gentle-tempered,  and  ge- 
nerous, and  good,  it  impreffed  the  image 
of  Le  Fever,  and  his  intereft,  upon  my 
uncle  Toby  fo  forcibly,  he  role  inftant- 
ly  off  his  chair ;  and  laying  down  his 
pipe,  in  order  to  take  hold  of  both  my 

father's  hands 1  beg,  brother  Shandy, 

faid    my  uncle   Toby,   I  may  recommend 

poor  Le  Fever's  fon  to  you 1  befeech 

you  do,  added  Torick He  has  a  good 

heart,    faid    my   uncle     Toby And    a 

brave  one  too,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
faid  the  corporal. 

The  bed   hearts,    Trim,  are  ever 

the  braveft,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

And  the  greateft  cowards,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  in  our  regiment,  were  the  great- 
eft  rafcals  in  it. There  was  ferjeant 

Jtumber,  and  enfign 

We'll  talk  of  them,  faid  my  fa- 
ther,, another  time. 
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CHAP.    LVII. 

•ITTHAT  a  jovial  and  a  merry  world 
would  this  be,  may  it  pleafe  your 
worfhips,  but  for  that  inextricable  laby- 
rinth of  debts,  cares,  woes,  want,  grief, 
difcontent,  melancholy,  large  jointures, 
impofinons,  and  lies ! 

Doctor  Slop,  like  a  fon  of  a  w ,  as 

my  father  called  him  for  it, — to  exalt 
himfelf, — debafed  me  to  death, — and 
made  ten  thousand  times  more  of  Sufan- 
nab's  accident,  thin  there  was  any 
grounds  for ;  fo  that  in  a  week's  time, 
or  lefs,  it  was  in  every  body's  mouth, 
That  poor  Mq/ier  Shandy  *  *  *  * 
********  entirely.— 
And  FAME,  who  loves  to  double  every 
thing, — in  three  days  more,  had  fworn, 
pofitively  (he  faw  it, — ^and  all  the  world, 

as  ufual,  gave  credit  to  her  evidence • 

"  That  the  nurfery  window  had  not 
only  ********** 
*******  #*## 
*  *  *  j — but  that  **#**• 
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*       *       *       *    *S    alfo." 

Could  the  world  have  been  fued  like 
a  BODY-CORPORATE, — my  father  had 
brought  an  a&ion  upon  the  cafe,  and 
trounced  it  fufficiently ;  but  to  fall  foul 

of  individuals  about  it as  every  foul 

who    had    mentioned    the    affair,    did    it 
with    the   greateft   pity   imaginable ; 
'twas  like  flying  in  the  very  face  of  his 

befl   friends  : And   yet    to    acquiefce 

under  the  report,  in  filence — was  to  ac- 
knowledge it  openly, — at  lead  in  the 
opinion  of  one  half  of  the  world  ;  and 
to  make  a  buftle  again,  in  contradicting 
it, — was  to  confirm  it  as  ftrongly  in  the 
opinion  of  the  other  half. 

——Was  ever  poor  devil  of  a  coun- 
try gentleman  fo  hampered  ?  faid  my 
father. 

I  would  mew  him  publickly,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  at  the  market  crofs. 

'Twill   have   no    effect,    faid    my 

father. 
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CHAP.    LVIII. 

I'll      put     him,     however,    into 

breeches,  faid  my  father,— let  the  world 
fay  what  it  will. 


CHAP.    LIX. 

rpHERE  are  a  thoufand  refolutions, 
•*•  Sir,  both  in  church  and  ftate,  as 
well  as  in  matters,  Madam,  of  a  more 
private  concern ;— which,  though  they 
have  carried  all  the  appearance  in  the 
world  of  being  taken,  and  entered  upon 
in  a  hafty,  hare-brained,  and  unadvifed 
manner,  were,  notwithflanding  this, 
(and  could  you  or  I  have  got  into  the 
cabinet,  or  flood  behind  the  curtain,  we 
fhould  have  found  it  was  fo)  weigh- 
ed, poized,  and  perpended argued 

upon canvafled     through entered 

into,  and  examined  on  all  fides  with  fo 
much  coolnefs,  that  the  GODDESS  of  COOL- 
NESS herfelf  (I  do  not  take  upon  me  to 
prove  her  exiflence)  could  neither  have 
wifhed  it,  or  done  it  better. 
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Of  the  number  of  thefe  was  my  fa- 
ther's refolutidn  of  putting  me  into 
breeches;  which,  though  determined 
at  once, — in  a  kind  of  huff,  and  a  defi- 
ance of  all  mankind,  had,  neverthelefs, 
been  pro'd  and  conn V,  and  judicially  talk- 
ed over  betwixt  him  and  my  mother 
about  a  month  before,  in  two  feveral 
beds  of  jujlice,  which  my  father  had  held 
for  that  purpofe.  I  mall  explain  the 
nature  of  thefe  beds  of  juftice  in  my 
next  chapter ;  and  in  the  chapter  follow- 
ing that,  you  mall  flep  with  me,  Madam, 
behind  the  curtain,  only  to  hear  in  what 
kind  of  manner  my  father  and  my  mo- 
ther debated  between  themfelves,  this 
affair  of  the  breeches, — from  which  you 
may  form  an  idea,  how  they  debated  all 
letter  matters. 


CHAP.    LX. 

npHE  ancient    Goths    of  Germany,   who 

•^     (the    learned    C/uvcrius    is    pofitive) 

were  firft  feated  in  the  country  between 

the  Viftula  and.  the.  Oder*  and  who  after- 
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wards  incorporated  the  Hercu/i,  the  Bu- 
gians,  and  fome  other  Vandallick  clans 
to  'em — had  all  of  them  a  wife  cuftom- 
of  debating  every  thing  of  importance 
to  their  (late,  twice;  that  is, — once  drunk, 

and    once   fober  : Drunk — that    their 

councils  might  not  want  vigour;  — 
and  fober — that  they  might  not  want  dif- 
cretion. 

Now  my  father  being  entirely  a  water- 
drinker, — was  a  long  time  gravelled  al- 
moft  to  death,  in  turning  this  as  much 
tp  his  advantage,  as  he  did  every  other 
thing  which  the  ancients  did  or  faid; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  feventh  year  of  his 
marriage,  after  a  thoufand  fruitlefs  expe- 
riments and  devices,  that  he  hit  upon 
an  expedient  which  anfwered  the  pur- 
pofe ; and  that  was,  when  any  diffi- 
cult and  momentous  point  was  to  be  fet- 
tled in  the  family,  which  required  great, 
fobriety,  and  great  fpirit  too,  in  its  de- 
termination,  he  fixed  and  fet  apart 

the  firft  Sunday  night  in  the  month,  and 
the  Saturday  night  whkh  immediately 
preceded  it,  to  argue  it  over,  in  bed 
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with  my  mother:  By  which  contrivance, 
if  you  confider,  Sir,  with  yourfelf,   *     * 


Thefe  my  father,  humoroufly  enough, 

called  his  beds  of  jnftice ; for  from 

the  two  different  counfels  taken  in  thefe 
two  different  humours,  a  middle  one 
was  generally  found  out  which  touched 
the  point  of  wifdom  as  well,  as  if  he 
had  got  drunk  and  fober  a  hundred 
times. 

It  muft  not  be  made  a  fecret  of  to  the 
world,  that  this  anfwers  full  as  well  in 
literary  difcuffions,  as  either  in  military 
or  conjugal ;  but  it  is  not  every  author 
that  can  try  the  experiment  as  the  Goths 

and  Vandals  did  it or,  if  he  can, 

may  it  be'  always  for  his  body's  health ; 
and  to  do  it,  as  my  father  did  it, — > 
am  I  fure  it  would  be  always  for  his 
fours. 

My  way  is  this  : 
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In  all  nice  and  ticklifh  difcuffions, — 
fof  which,  heaven  knows,  there  are 
but  too  many  in  my  book) — where  I 
find  I  cannot  take  a  ftep  without  the 
danger  of  having  either  their  worfhips 
or  their  reverences  upon  my  back 
I  write  one-half  full., — and  t'other  faft* 

ing; or    write   it   all   full, — and  cor- 

reft  it  fading; or  write  it  fading, — 

and  correct  it  full,  for  they  all  come  to 

the  fame  thing : So  that  with  a  lefs 

variation   from    my  father's    plan,    than 

my  father's  from  the    Gothick 1    feel 

myfelf  upon  a  par  with  him  in  his  firfl 
bed  of  juftice, — and  no  way  inferior  to 

him   in    his     fecond. Thefe    different 

and  almoft  irreconcileable  effects,  flow 
uniformly  from  the  wife  and  wonderful 
mechanifm  of  nature, —  of  which, — be 

her's  the  honour. All  that  we  can  do, 

is  to  turn  and  work  the  machine  to  the 
improvement  and  better  manufactory  of 
the  arts  and  fciences. 

Now,  when  I  write  full, — I  write  as  if 
I  was  never  to  write  fading  again  as  long 
as  I  live ; that  is,  I  write  free  from 
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the  cares  as  well  as  the  terrors  of  the 

world. 1  count  not  the  number  of 

my  fears, — nor  does  ray  fancy  go  forth 
into  dark  entries  and  bye-corners  to  ante- 
date my  flabs. In  a  word,  my  pen 

takes  its  courfe ;  and  I  write  on  as  much 
from  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart,  as  my  fto- 
xnach. 

But  when,  an*  pleafe  your  honours, 
I  indite  fading,  'tis  a  different  hiflory. 
—  —  I  pay  the  world  all  pofiible  atten- 
tion and  refpect, — and  have  as  great  a 
fhare  (whilft  it  lafts)  of  that  under  {trap- 
ping virtue  of  difcretion  as  the  bed  of 

you. So  that  betwixt  both,  I  write  a 

carelefs  kind  of  a  civil,  nonfenfical,  good- 
humoured  Shandean  book,  which  will  do 
all  your  hearts  good 

And  all  your  heads  too, — provided 

you  underftand  it. 
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CHAP.    LXI. 

TTTE    fhould   begin,    faid    my   father, 
turning    himfelf     half     round    in 
bed,    and  fhifting  his  pillow  a  little  to- 
wards my  mother's,    as   he  opened   the 

debate We    mould    begin    to   think, 

Mrs.  Shandy ,    of  putting    this    boy  into 
breeches. 

We  mould  fo, — faid  my  mother. 

We  defer  it,  my  dear,  quoth  my  father, 
fhamefully .  — — — 

I  think  we  do,  Mr.  Shandy, — faid  my 
mother. 

Not  but  the  child  looks  extreme- 
ly well,  faid  my  father,  in  his  vefts  and 
tunicks. 

He  does  look  very  well  in  them, 

— replied  my  mother.' 

And  for  that  reafon  it  would  be 
.almoft  a  fin,  added  my  father,  to  take 
him  out  of  'em.— 

It    would    fo, — faid   my  mother: 
But    indeed   he  is    growing  a  very 
tall  lad, — rejoined  my  father. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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He  is  very  tall  for  his  age,  in- 
deed,— faid  my  mother. 

I  can  not  (making  two  fyllables 
of  it)  imagine,  quoth  my  father,  who  the 
deuce  he  takes  after. • 

I  cannot  conceive,  for  my  life,— faid 
my  mother. 

Humph  ! faid  my  father. 

(The  dialogue  ceafed  for  a  moment.) 

1  am  very  fhort  myfelf, — continu- 
ed my  father  gravely. 

You  are  very  fhort,  Mr.  Shandy, — faid 
my  mother. 

Humph !  quoth  my  father  to  himfelf, 
a  fecond  time :  in  muttering  which,  he 
plucked  his  pillow  a  little  further  from 
my  mother's, — and  turning  about  again, 
there  was  an  end  of  the  debate  for  three 
minutes  and  a  half. 

When  he  gets  thefe  breeches  made, 

cried  my  father  in  a  higher  tone,    he'll 
look  like  a  beaft  in  'em. 

He  will  be  very  awkward  in  them  at 
firfl,  replied  my  mother. 

And  'twill  be  lucky,  if  that's  the 

worft  on't,  added  my  father. 
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It  will  be  very  lucky,  anfwered  my 
mother. 

I  fuppofe,  replied  my  father, — making 
fome  paufe  firft, — he'll  be  exactly  like 
other  people's  children. 

Exactly,  faid  my  mother. 

Though  I  mail  be  forry  for  that, 
added  my  father  :  and  fo  the  debate  ftopp'd 
again. 

They  mould  be  of  leather,    faid 

my  father,  turning  him  about  again.— 

They  will  laft  him,  faid  my  mother, 
the  longed. 

But  he  can  have  no  linings  to  'em,  re- 
plied my  father. 

He  cannot,  faid  my  mother. 

'Twere  better  to  have  them  of  fuftian, 
quoth  my  father. 

Nothing  can  be  better,  quoth  my  mo- 
ther.  

Except  dimity, — replied  my  fa- 
ther : 'Tis  befl  of  all, — replied  my 

mother. 

One  mufl  not  give  him  his  death, 

however, — interrupted  my  father. 
N  2 
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By  no  means,    faid  my  mother : 
and  fo  the  dialogue  flood  flill  again. 

I  am  refolved,  however,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther, breaking  filence  the  fourth  time,  he 

mall  have  no  pockets  in  them. 

There  is  no  occafion  for  any,  faid 
my  mother. 

I  mean  in  his  coat  and  waiftcoat,— - 
cried  my  father. 

1  mean  fo  too, — replied  my  mo- 
ther. 

Though  if  he  gets  a  gig  or  top 

Poor  fouls !  it  is  a  crown  and  a  fcep- 

t?e  to  them, — they  mould  have  where  to 
fecure  it. 

Order  it  as  you  pleafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  re- 
plied my  mother. 

—But  don't  you  think  it  right  ?  add- 
ed my  father,  preffing  the  point  home  to 
ner. 

Perfectly,  faid  my  mother,  if  it  pleafes 
you,  Mr.  Shandy. 

There's  for  you  !  cried  my  father, 

lofmg    temper Pleafes    me! You 

never  will  diftinguifli,  Mrs.  Shandy,  nor 
7 
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{hall  I  ever  teach  you  to  do  it,  betwixt 
a  point  of  pleafure  and  a  point  of  con- 
venience.  This  was  on  the  Sunday 

night: and  further  this  chapter   fay- 

eth  not. 


CHAP.    LXIL 

A  FTER  my  father  had  debated  the  af- 
•*7  fair  of  the  breeches  with  my  mother, 
—he  confulted  Albertus  Rubenius  upon 
it ;  and  Albertus  Rubenius  ufed  my  father 
ten  times  worfe  in  the  confultation  (if 
poflible)  than  even  my  father  had  ufed 
my  mother :  For  as  Rubenius  had  wrote 
a  quarto  exfrefs,  De  re  Veftiaria  Veterum, 
— it  was  Rubenius' s  bufmefs  to  have  given 
my  father  fome  lights. — On  the  contra- 
ry, my  father  might  as  well  have  thought 
of  extracting  the  feven  cardinal  virtues 
out  of  a  long  beard, — as  of  extracting  a 
fmgle  word  out  of  Rubenius  upon  the 
fubjeft. 

Upon  every   other    article    of  ancient 
drefs,  Rubenius  was  very  communicative 
N3 
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to  my  father  ; — gave  him  a  full  and  fatif- 
faftory  account  of 

The  Toga,  or  loofe  gown. 

The  Chlamys. 

The  Ephod. 

The  Tunica,  or  Jacket. 

The  Synthefis. 

The  Psenula. 

The  Lacema,  with  its  Cucullus. 

The  Paludamentum. 

The  Praetexta. 

The  Sagum,  or  foldier's  jerkin. 

TheTrabea:  of  which,  according  to 
Suetonius,  there  were  three  kinds. — 

But   what    are    all   thefe    to   the 

breeches  ?  faid  my  father. 

Rubenius  threw  him    down  upon    the 
counter   all    kinds   of    fhoes   which   had 
been  in  fafhion  with  the  Romans. 
There  was, 

The  open  fhoe. 

The  clofe  fhoe. 

The  Hip  fhoe. 

The  wooden  fhoe. 

The  foe. 
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The  bulkin. 

And  The  military  fhoe  with  hob- 
nails in  it,  which  Juvenal 
takes  notice  of. 
There  were,  The  clogs. 
The  pattins. 
The  pantoufles. 
The  brogues. 
The  fandals,  with  latchets  to 

them, 

There  was,  The  felt  flioe. 
The  linen  fhoe. 
The  laced  fhoe. 
The  braided  fhoe. 
The  calceus  incifus. 
And  The  calceus  roflratus. 
Rubenius  fhevved  my  father  how  well 
they   all    fitted, — in    what   manner   they 
laced    on, — with     what     points,     flraps, 
thongs,    latchets,    ribbands,    jaggs,    and 

ends. 

But  I  want  to  be  informed  about 

the  breeches,  faid  my  father, 

Albertus   Rubenius  informed  my  father 
that  the  Romans  manufactured  fluffs    of 

various    fabrics, fome     plain,— fome 

N  4 
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flriped, — others  diapered  throughout  the 
whole  contexture  of  the  wool,  with  filk 

and  gold That  linen    did    not  begin 

to  be  in  common  ufe  till  towards  the 
declenfion  of  the  empire,  when  the  Egyp- 
tians coming  to  fettle  amongfl  them, 
brought  it  into  vogue. 

• That  perfons  of  quality  and  for- 
tune diftinguifhed  thernfelves  by  the  fme- 
nefs  and  whitenefs  of  their  clothes  ;  which 
colour  (next  to  purple,  which  was  ap- 
propriated to  the  great  offices)  they  moft 
affected,  and  wore  on  their  birth-days 
and  public  rejoicings. That  it  ap- 
peared from  the  beft  hiftorians  of  thofe 
times,  that  they  frequently  fent  their 
clothes  to  the  fuller,  to  be  clean' d  and 
whitened: but  that  the  inferior  peo- 
ple, to  avoid  that  expence,  generally 
wore  brown  clothes,  and  of  a  fomething 
coarfer  texture,— till  towards  the  begin- 
ning of  Auguftus's  reign,  when  the  flave 
drefled  like  his  mafter,  and  almoft  every 
diftinftion  of  habiliment  was  loft,  but  the 
Lafus  Claws. 
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And  what  was  the  Latus  Claws  ?  faid 
my  father. 

Rubenius  told  him,  that  the  point  was 
ftill  litigating  amongft  the  learned  :  -  • 
That  Egnatius,  Sigonius,  Boffius  Tid- 
nenfis,  Bayfiits  Sudaus,  Salmafius,  Lip- 
fius,  Lazius,  Jfaac  Cafaubon,  and  jfo- 
feph  Sca/iger,  all  differed  from  each 
other,  —  and  he  from  them  :  That  fome 
took  it  to  be  the  button,—  fome  the  coat 
itfelf,  —  others  only  the  colour  of  it  :  — 
That  the  great  Bayfius  in  his  Wardrobe 
of  the  Ancients,  chap.  12  —  honeftly 
faid,  he  knew  not  what  it  was,  —  whether 
a  tibuh,  —  a  flud,  —  a  button,  —  a  loop,  — 
a  buckle,—  or  clafps  and  keepers. 

-  My  father  loft  the  horfe,  but  not 
the  faddle  -  They  are  books  and  eyes, 
faid  my  father  -  and  with  hooks  and 
eyes  he  ordered  my  breeches  to  be  made. 

CHAP.    LXIII. 


are  now  going  to  enter  upon  a 
new  fcene  of  events.  -  —  • 


l86  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

Leave  we  then  the  breeches  in 

the  taylor's  hands,  with  my  father  (land- 
ing over  him  with  his  cane,  reading  him 
as  he  fat  at  work  a  lefture  upon  the 
latus  clavus,  and  pointing  to  the  precife 
part  of  the  waiftband,  where  he  was  deter- 
mined to  have  it  fewed  on. 

Leave  we  my  mother — (trued  of  all  the 
Poco-cur -ante's  of  her  fex!) — carelefs  about 
it,  as  about  every  thing  elfe  in  the  world 
which  concerned  her  ; — that  is, — indif- 
ferent whether  it  was  done  this  way  or 

that, provided  it  was  but  done  at 

all. 

Leave  we  Slop  likewife  to  the  full 
profits  of  all  my  difhonours. 

Leave  we  poor  Le  Fever  to  recover, 
and  get  home  from  Marfellles  as  he  can. 

And  laft  of  all, — becaufe  the  hardeft 

of  all 

Let  us  leave,  if  poffible,  tnyfelf: 

But  'tis  impoflible, — I  muft  go  along 
with  you  to  the  end  of  the  work. 


I 
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CHAP.     LXIV. 

F  the  reader  has  not  a  clear  concep- 
tion of  the  rood  and  the  half  of 
ground  which  lay  at  the  bottom  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  kitchen-garden,  and  which 
was  the  fcene  of  fo  many  of  his  delicious 
hours, — the  fault  is  not  in  me, — but  in 
his  imagination; — for  I  am  fure  I  gave 
him  fo  minute  a  defcription,  I  was  al- 
moft  afhamed  of  it. 

When  FATE  was  looking  forwards  one 
afternoon,  into  the  great  tranfa&ions  of 
future  times, — and  recollected  for  what 
purpofes  this  little  plot,  by  a  decree 
faft  bound  down  in  iron,  had  been  de- 
ftined,- — me  gave  a  nod  to  NATURE, — 
'twas  enough — Nature  threw  half  a  fpade 
full  of  her  kindliefl  comport  upon  it, 
with  juft  fo  much  clay  in  it,  as  to  retain 
the  forms  of  angles  and  indentings,— 
and  fo  little  of  it  too,  as  not  to  cling  to 
the  fpade,  and  render  works  of  fo  much 
glory,  nafty  in  foul  weather. 
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My  uncle  Toby  came  down,  as  the 
reader  has  been  informed,  with  plans 
along  with  him,  of  almofl  every  forti- 
fied town  in  Italy  and  Flanders  ;  fo  let 
the  duke  of  Mar/borough,  or  the  allies, 
have  fet  down  before  what  town  they 
pleafed,  my  uncle  Toby  was  prepared  for 
them. 

His  way,  which  was  the  fimpleft  one 
in  the  world,  was  this ;  as  foon  as  ever 
a  town  was  inverted — (but  fooner  when 
the  defign  was  known)  to  take  the  plan 
of  it  (let  it  be  what  town  it  would), 
and  enlarge  it  upon  a  fcale  to  the  exacl 
fize  of  his  bowling-green;  upon  the  fur- 
face  of  which,  by  means  of  a  large  role 
of  packthread,  and  a  number  of  fmall 
piquets  driven  into  the  ground,  at  the 
feveral  angles  and  redans,  he  transferred 
the  lines  from  his  paper ;  then  taking 
the  profile  of  the  place,  with  its  works, 
to  determine  the  depths  and  flopes  of 
the  ditches, — the  talus  of  the  glacis, 
and  the  precife  height  of  the  feveral 
banquets,  parapets,  &c. — he  fet  the 
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corporal   to   work and   fweetly   went 

it    on  : The    nature    of   the     foil, — 

the  nature  of  the  work  itfelf, — and  above 
all,  the  good-nature  of  my  uncle  Toby 
fitting  by  from  morning  to  night,  and 
chatting  kindly  with  the  corporal  upon 
paft-done  deeds, — left  LABOUR  little  elfe 
but  the  ceremony  of  the  name. 

When  the  place  was  finilhed  in  this 
manner,  and  put  into  a  proper  pofture 
of  defence, — it  was  inverted, — and  my 
uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  began  to  run 

their  firft  parallel. 1  beg  I  may  not 

be  interrupted  in  my  ftory,  by  being 
told,  That  the  frft  parallel  Jhould  be 
at  leaft  three  hundred  toifes  diftant  from 
the  main  body  of  the  place^ — and  that  I 

have  not  left  afingle  inch  for  it; for 

my  uncle  Toby  took  the  liberty  of  in- 
croachmg  upon  his  kitchen-garden,  for 
the  fake  of  enlarging  his  works  on  the 
bowling-green,  and  for  that  reafon  ge- 
nerally ran  his  firft  and  fecond  parallels 
betwixt  two  rows  of  his  cabbages  and 
his  cauliflowers ;  the  conveniences  and 
inconveniences  of  which  will  be  confi- 
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dered  at  large  in  the  hiftory  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  and  the  corporal's  cam- 
paigns, of  which,  this  I'm  now  writing 
is  but  a  fketch,  and  will  be  finimed,  if 
I  conjecture  right,  in  three  pages  (but 

there  is  no  gueffing) The  campaigns 

themfelves  will  take  up  as  many  books  ; 
and  therefore  I  apprehend  it  would  be 
hanging  too  great  a  weight  of  one  kind 
of  matter  in  fo  flimfy  a  performance  as 
this,  to  rhapfodize  them,  as  I  once  in- 
tended, into  the  body  of  the  work 

furely  they  had  better  be  printed  apart, 

— — we'll  confider  the  affair fo  take 

the  following  (ketch  of  them  in  the 
mean  time. 

CHAP.    LXV. 

VX/HEN    the    town,    with    its    works, 

was   finimed,    my  uncle   Toby  and 

the   corporal    began    to    run    their    firft 

parallel not  at  random,  or  any  how 

but  from  the  fame  points  and  dif- 
tances  the  allies  had  begun  to  run  theirs ; 
and  regulating  their  approaches  and  at- 
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tacks,  by  the  accounts  my  uncle  Toby 
received  from  the  daily  papers, — they 
went  on,  during  the  whole  fiege,  ftep 
by  flep  with  the  allies. 

When  the  duke  of  Marlborottgh  made 

a  lodgment, my  uncle  Toby  made  a 

lodgment  too. And  when  the  face  of 

a  baftion  was  battered  down,  or  a  de- 
fence ruined, — the  corporal  took  his 
mattock  and  did  as  much, — and  fo  on ; 

gaining  ground,  and  making  them- 

felves  mafters  of  the  works  one  after 
another,  till  the  town  fell  into  their 
hands. 

To  one  who  took  pleafure  in  the  hap- 
py ftate  of  others, — there  could  not 
have  been  a  greater  fight  in  the  world, 
than  on  a  pofl  morning,  in  which  a 
practicable  breach  had  been  made  by  the 
duke  of  Marlborough,  in  the  main  body 
of  the  place, —  to  have  flood  behind  the 
horn-beam  hedge,  and  obferved  the  fpi- 
rit  with  which  my  uncle  Toby,  with 

Trim  behind  him,  fallied  forth; the 

one  with  the  Gazette  in  his  hand, — the 
other  with  a  fpade  on  his  moulder  to  ex- 
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ecute  the  contents. What  an   honed 

triumph  in  my  uncle  Toby's  looks  as  he 
marched  up  to  the  ramparts !  What  in- 
tenfe  pleafure  fwimming  in  his  eye  as  he 
flood  over  the  corporal,  reading  the  para- 
graph ten  times  over  to  him,  as  he  was 
at  work,  left,  peradventure,  he  mould 
make  the  breach  an  inch  too  wide, — or 

leave    it    an    inch    too     narrow. But 

when  the  cbamade  was  beat,  and  the  cor- 
poral helped  my  uncle  up  it,  and  fol- 
lowed with  the  colours  in  his  hand,  to 
fix  them  upon  the  ramparts — Heaven! 

Earth !    Sea  ! but    what    avails    apo- 

ftrophes  ? with  all  your  elements,  wet 

or  dry,  ye  never  compounded  fo  intoxi- 
cating a  draught. 

In  this  track  of  happinefs  for  many 
years,  without  one  interruption  to  it, 
except  now  and  then  when  the  wind 
continued  to  blow  due  weft  for  a  week 
or  ten  days  together,  which  detained  the 
Flanders  mail,  and  kept  them  fo  long  in 
torture, — but  ftill  'twas  the  torture  of 

the    happy In    this  track,    I  fay,    did 

my  uncle   Toby  and  Trim  move  for  many 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  193 

years,  every  year  of  which,  and  fome- 
times  every  month,  from  the  invention 
of  either  the  one  or  the  other  of  them, 
adding  fome  new  conceit  or  quirk  of 
improvement  to  their  operations,  which 
always  opened  frefh  fprings  of  delight  in 
carrying  them  on» 

The  firft  year's  campaign  was  carried 
on  from  beginning  to  end,  in  the  plain 
and  fimple  method  I've  related. 

In  the  fecond  year,  in  which  my  un- 
cle Toby  took  Liege  and  Ruremond,  he 
thought  he  might  afford  the  expence  of 
four  handfome  draw-bridges ;  of  two  of 
which  I  have  given  an  exa&  defcription. 
in  the  former  part  of  my  work. 

At  the  latter  end  of  the  fame  year 
he  added  a  couple  of  gates  with  port- 

cullifes: -Thefe    laft    were    converted 

afterwards  into  orgues.  as  the  better  thing  ; 
and  during  the  winter  of  the  fame  year, 
my  uncle  Toby,  inflead  of  a  new  fuit  of 
clothes,  which  he  always  had  at  Chrijl* 
mas,  treated  himfelf  with  a  handfome 
fentry-box,  to  (land  at  the  corner  of  the 
bowling-green,  betwixt  which  point  and 

VOL. in. 
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the  foot  of  the  glacis,  there  was  left  a 
little  kind  of  an  elplanade  for  him  and 
the  corporal  to  confer  and  hold  councils 
of  war  upon. 

The   fentry-box    was    in    cafe   of 

rain. 

AH  thefe  were  painted  white  three 
times  over  the  enfuing  fpring,  which 
enabled  my  uncle  "Toby  to  take  the  field 
with  great  Iplendour. 

My  father  would  often  fay  to  Torick, 
that  if  any  mortal  in  the  whole  univerfe 
bad  done  fuch  a  thing  except  his  bro- 
ther Toby,  it  would  have  been  looked 
upon  by  the  world  as  one  of  the  moft 
refined  fatires  upon  the  parade  and  pran- 
cing manner  in  which  Lewis  XIV.  from 
the  beginning  of  the  war,  but  particu- 
larly that  very  year,  had  taken  the  field 
——But  'tis  not  my  brother  Toby's,  na- 
ture, kind  foul !  my  father  would  add, 
to  infult  any  one. 
—But  let  us  go  on. 
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CHAP.    LXVI. 

T  MUST  obferve,  that  although  in  thd 
*  firft  year's  campaign,  the  word  town 
is  often  mentioned,— yet  there  was  no 
town  at  that  time  within  the  polygon; 
that  addition  was  not  made  till  the  fum- 
mer  following  the  fpring  in  which  the 
bridges  and  fentry-box  were  painted, 
which  was  the  third  year  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  campaigns, — when  upon  his  tak- 
ing Amberg,  Bonn,  and  Rhinbfrg,  and 
Huy  and  Limbourg,  one  after  another, 
a  thought  came  into  the  corporal's  head, 
that  to  talk  of  taking  fo-  many  towns, 
•without  one  TOWN  to  jheiv  for  it, — was  a1 
very  nonfenfical  way  of  going  to  work, 
and  fo  propofed  to  my  uncle  Toby,  that 
they  mould  have  a  little  model  of  a 
town  built  for  them, — to  be  run  up  to- 
gether of  flit  deals,  and  then  painted, 
and  clapped  within  the  interior  polygon 
to  ferve  for  all. 

My   uncle   Toby   felt  the  good  of  the 
project  inftantly,  and  inftandy  agreed  to 

O  2 
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it,  but  with  the  addition  of  two  fingu- 
lar  improvements,  of  which  he  was  al- 
moft  as  proud  as  if  he  had  been  the 
original  inventor  of  the  project  itfelf. 

The  one  was,  to  have  the  town  built 
exadly  in  the  ftyle  of  thofe  of  which  it 
was  moft  likely  to  be  the  reprefenrative  : 
—  with  grated  windows,  and  the 
gable  ends  of  the  houfes,  facing  the 
flreets,  &c.  &c  — as  thofe  in  Ghent  and 
Bruges,  and  the  reft  of  the  towns  in 
Brabant  and  Flanders. 

The  other  was,  not  to  have  the  houfes 
run  up  together,  as  the  corporal  propo- 
fed,  but  to  have  every  houfe  independ- 
ent, to  hook  on,  or  off,  fo  as  to  form 
into  the  plan  of  whatever  town  they 
pleafed.  This  was  put  directly  into 
hand,  and  many  and  many  a  look  of 
mutual  congratulation  was  exchanged  be- 
tween my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal, 
as  the  carpenter  did  the  work. 

It  anfwered  prodigioufly  the  next 

fummer the  town  was  a  perfect  Pro- 
teus  It  was  Landen,  and  Trerebach, 

and  Santvlief,  and  Drufen,  and  Hagenau, 
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—and  then  it  was  Oftend  and  Menin,  and 
Aeth  and  Dendermond. 

Surely   never  did  any   TOWN  aft 

fo  many  parts,  fince  Sodom  and  Gomorrah, 
as  my  uncle  Toby's  town  did. 

In  the  fourth  year,  my  uncle  Toby 
thinking  a  town  looked  foolifhly  without 
a  church,  added  a  very  fine  one  with  a 

fteeple. Trim  was  for  having  bells  in 

it; my   uncle    Toby    faid,    the    metal 

had  better  be  caft  into  cannon. 

This  led  the  way  the  next  campaign 
for  half  a  dozen  brafs  field-pieces,  to  be 
planted  three  and  three  on  each  fide  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  fentry-box ;  and  in  a  fhort 
time,  thefe  led  the  way  for1  a  train  of  fome- 
\vhat  larger, — and  fo  on — (as  muft  al- 
ways be  the  cafe  in  hobby-horfical  affairs) 
from  pieces  of  half  an  inch  bore,  till  it 
came  at  laft  to  my  father's  jack  boots. 

The   next  year,    which    was    that    in 

which    Lifle   was    befieged,    and    at   the 

clofe  of  which    both    Ghent  and    Bruges 

fell  into  our  hands, — my  uncle  Toby  was 

fadly   put  to  it  for  proper  ammunition  ; 

I    fay    proper    ammunition— -be- 

03 
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caufe  his  great  artillery  would  not  bear 
powder ;  and  'twas  well  for  the  Shandy 

family  they  would  not For  fo  full 

were  the  papers,  from  the  beginning  to 
the  end  of  the  fiege,  of  the  inceflant 

firings  kept  up  by  the  befiegers, and 

fo  heated  was  my  uncle  Toby's  imagina- 
tion with  the  accounts  of  them,  that  he 
had  infallibly  (hot  away  all  his  eftate. 

SOMETHING  therefore  was  wanting 
as  a  fuccedaneum,  efpecially  in  one,  or 
two  of  the  more  violent  paroxyfms  of 
the  fiege,  to  keep  up  fomething  like  a 

continual  firing  in  the  imagination, 

and  this  fomething,  the  corporal,  whofe 
principal  ftrength  lay  in  invention,  fup- 
plied  by  an  entire  new  fyftem  of  batter, 
ing  of  his  own, — without  which,  this 
had  been  objected  to  by  military  critics, 
to  the  end  of  the  world,  as  one  of  the 
great  defiderata  of  my  uncle  Toby's  ap- 
paratus. 

This  will  not  be  explained  the  worfe, 
for  fetting  off,  as  I  generally  do,  at  3 
little  diftance  from  the  fubjecl:. 
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C  H  A «P.    LXVII. 

TTTITH  two  or  three  other  trinkets, 
^  fmall  in  themfelves,  but  of  great 
regard,  which  poor  Tom,  the  corporal's 
unfortunate  brother,  had  fent  him  over, 
with  the  account  of  his  marriage  with  the 
Jew's  widow there  was 

A  Montero-czp  and  two  Turkijh  tobac- 
co-pipes. 

The   Montero-cap   I   (hall   defcribe   by 

and    bye. The    Turktfh  tobacco-pipes 

had  nothing  particular  in  them,  they 
were  fitted  up  and  ornamented  as  ufual, 
with  flexible  tubes  of  Morocco  leather 
and  gold  wire,  and  mounted  at  their 
ends,  the  one  of  them  with  ivory, — the 
other  with  black  ebony,  tipp'd  with 
filver. 

My  father,  who  faw  all  things  in 
lights  different  from  the  reft  of  the 
world,  would  fay  to  the  corporal,  that 
he  ought  to  look  upon  thefe  two  prefents 
more  as  tokens  of  his  brother's  nicety, 
04 
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than  his  affection. Tom  did  not  care, 

Trim,  he  would  fay,  to  put  on  the  cap,  or 
to  fmoke  in  the  tobacco-pipe  of  a  Jew. 
God  blefs  your  honour,  the  corporal 
would  fay  (giving  a  ftrong  reafon  to  the 
contrary) — how  can  that  be  ? 

The  Montero-cap  was  fcarlet,  of  a 
fuperfme  Spanifh  cloth,  dyed  in  grain, 
and  mounted  all  round  with  fur,  except 
about  four  inches  in  the  front,  which 
was  faced  with  a  light  blue,  flightly  em- 
broidered,— and  feemed  to  have  been 
the  property  of  a  Portuguefe  quarter- 
mafter,  not  of  foot,  but  of  horfe,  as  the 
word  denotes. 

The  corporal  was  not  a  little  proud 
of  it,  as  well  for  its  own  fake,  as  the 
fake  of  the  giver,  fo  feldom  or  never 
put  it  on  but  upon  GALA-days ;  and 
yet  never  was  a  Montero-cap  put  to  fo 
many  ufes ;  for  in  all  controverted  points, 
whether  military  or  culinary,  provided 
the  corporal  was  fure  he  was  in  the  right, 
—it  was  either  his  oath, — his  wager,—* 
or  his  gift. 
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'Twas  his  gift  in  the  prefent  cafe. 

I'll  be  bound,  faid  the  corporal,  fpeak- 
ing  to  himfelf,  to  give  away  my  Montero- 
cap  to  the  firft  beggar  who  comes  to  the 
door,  if  I  do  not  manage  this  matter  to 
his  honour's  fatisfaction. 

The  completion  was  no  further  off, 
than  the  very  next  morning ;  which  was 
that  of  the  ftorm  of  the  counterfcarp  be- 
twixt the  Lower  Deu/e,  to  the  right,  and 
the  gate  St.  Andrew? — and  on  the  left, 
between  St.  Magdalen's  and  the  river. 

As  this  was  the  mod  memorable  at- 
tack in  the  whole  war, — the  mod  gallant 
and  obftinate  on  both  fides,— and  I  muft 
add  the  moft  bloody  too,  for  it  cofl  the 
allies  themfelves  that  morning  above 
eleven  hundred  men,-— my  uncle  Toby 
prepared  himfelf  for  it  with  a  more  than 
ordinary  folemnity. 

The  eve  which  preceded,  as  my  un- 
cle Toby  went  to  bed,  he  ordered  his 
ramallie  wig,  which  had  laid  infide  out 
for  many  years  in  the  corner  of  an  old 
campaigning  trunk,  which  flood  by  his 
bedfide,  to  be  taken  out  and  laid  upon 
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the  lid  of  it,  ready  for  the  morning; — 
and  the  very  firft  thing  he  did  in  his 
(hirt,  when  he  had  ftepped  out  of  bed, 
jny  uncle  Toby,  after  he  had  turned  the 

rough   fide   outwards,— put    it    on: • 

This  done,  he  proceeded  next  to  his 
breeches,  and  having  buttoned  the  waift- 
band,  he  forthwith  buckled  on  his  fword- 
belt,  and  had  got  his  fword  half  way  in, 
-—when  he  confidered  he  mould  want 
^having,  and  that  it  would  be  very  in- 
convenient doing  it  with  his  fword  on, — 

fo  took  it  off: In  effaying  to  put  on 

his  regimental  coat  and  waiftcoat,  my 
uncle  Toby  found  the  fame  objection  in 
his  wig, — fo  that  went  off  too: — So  that 
what  with  one  thing  and  what  with 
another,  as  always  falls  out  when  a  man 
is  in  the  moft  hafle, — 'twas  ten  o'clock, 
which  was  half  an  hour  later  than  his 
ufual  time,  before  my  uncle  Toby  fallied 
out. 
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CHAP.    LXVIII. 

uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  turned 
the  corner  of  his  yew  hedge, 
which  feparated  his  kitchen-garden  from 
his  bowling-green,  when  he  perceived 
the  corporal  had  begun  the  attack  with- 
out him. 

Let  me  flop  and  give  you  a  picture  of 
the  corporal's  apparatus ;  and  of  the 
corporal  himfelf  in  the  height  of  his  at- 
tack, jufl  as  it  flruck  my  uncle  Toby^  as 
he  turned  towards  the  fentry-box,  where 

the    corporal    was    at    work, for    in 

nature    there   is    not  fuch    another, 

nor  can  any  combination  of  all  that  is 
grotefque  and  whimfical  in  her  works 
produce  its  equal. 

The  corporal 

Tread    lightly  on    his    afhes,    ye 

men    of    genius, for    he    was    your 

kinfman : 

Weed    his    grave    clean,  ye    men    of 
goodnefs, — for   he  was  your   brother.— 
Oh   corporal !    had  I  thee,  but  now, — ? 
I 
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now,  that  I  am  able  to  give  thee  a  din- 
ner and  protection, — how  would  I  che- 
rim  thee !  thou  fhould'ft  wear  thy  Mon- 
tero-cap  every  hour  of  the  day,  and 
every  day  of  the  week. — and  when  it 
•was  worn  out,  I  would  purchafe  thee  a 

couple  like  it : But  alas  !  alas  !  alas  ! 

now  that  J  can  do  this  in  fpite  of  their 
reverences — the  occafion  is  loft — for 
thou  art  gone ; — thy  genius  fled  up  to 
the  flars  from  whence  it  came ;  —and 
that  warm  heart  of  thine,  with  all  its 
generous  and  open  veffels,  comprefled 
into  a  clod  of  the  valley  ! 

But  what what  is  this,  to  that 

future  and  dreaded  page,  where  I  look 
towards  the  velvet  pall,  decorated  with 
the  military  enfigns  of  thy  mafter — the 
firft-^-the  foremoft  of  created  beings ; 

• where,   I  (hall  fee  thee,  faithful  fer- 

vant !  laying  his  fword  and  fcabbard  with 
a  trembling  hand  acrofs  his  coffin,  and 
then  returning  pale  as  afhes  to  the  door, 
to  take  his  mourning  horfe  by  the  bridle, 
to  follow  his  hearfe,  as  he  directed  thee ; 
. where — all  my  father's  fyftems  fhalj 
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be  baffled  by  his  forrows ;  and,  in  fpite 
of  his  philofophy,  I  (hall  behold  him, 
as  he  infpe&s  the  lackered  plate,  twice 
taking  his  fpe&acles  from  off  his  nofe, 
to  wipe  away  the  dew  which  nature  has 

fhed   upon   them When    I    fee   him 

caft  in  the  rofemary  with  an  air  of  difcon- 
folation,    which   cries   through   my  ears, 
O    Toby!    in    what    corner    of   the 
world  mail  I  feek  thy  fellow  ? 

Gracious     powers  !      which     erft 

have  opened  the  lips  of  the  dumb  in  his 
diftrefs,  and  made  the  tongue  of  the 
ftammerer  fpeak  plain — when  I  (hall 
arrive  at  this  dreaded  page,  deal  not 
with  me,  then,  with  a  {tinted  hand. 

CHAP.    LXIX. 

rpHE  corporal,  who  the  night  be- 
•*  fore  had  refolved  in  his  mind  to 
fupply  the  grand  defideratum^  of  keeping 
up  fomething  like  an  incefiant  firing 
upon  the  enemy  during  the  heat  of  the 
attack,— had  no  further  idea  in  his  fancy 


2O6  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

at  that  time,  than  a  contrivance  of  fmok» 
ing  tobacco  againft  the  town,  out  of 
one  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fix  field-pieces^ 
which  were  planted  on  each  fide  of  his 
fentry-box;  the  means  of  effecting  which 
occurring  to  his  fancy  at  the  fame  time, 
though  he  had  pledged  his  cap,  he  thought 
it  in  no  danger  from  the  mifcarriage  of  his 
projects. 

Upon  turning  it  this  way,  and  that, 
a  little  in  his  mind,  he  foon  began  to 
find  out,  that  by  means  of  his  two  Turk- 
ijh  tobacco-pipes,  with  the  fupplement 
of  three  fmaller  tubes  of  wafh-leather  at 
each  of  their  lower  ends,  to  be  tagg'd 
by  the  fame  number  of  tin-pipes  fitted 
to  the  touch-holes,  and  fealed  with  clay 
next  the  cannon,  and  then  tied  herme- 
tically with  waxed  filk  at  their  feveral 
infertions  into  the  Morocco  tube, — he 
(hould  be  able  to  fire  the  fix  field-pieces 
all  together,  and  with  the  fame  eafe  as  to 
fire  one. 

Let  no  man  fay  from  what  taggs 

and  jaggs  hints  may  not  be  cut  out  for 
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the  advancement  of  human  knowledge. 
Let  no  man,  who  has  read  my  father's 
fir  ft  and  fecond  beds  of  juftice,  ever  rife 
up  and  fay  again,  from  collifion  of  what 
kinds  of  bodies  light  may  or  may  not 
be  ftruck  out,  to  carry  the  arts  and  fci- 

ences  up  to  perfection. Heaven  !  thou 

knoweft  how  I  love  them ; thou 

knoweft  the  fecrets  of  my  heart,  and  that 

I  would  this  moment  give  my  ftiirt • 

Thou  art  a  fool,  Shandy ,  fays  Eugeniust 
for  thou  haft  but  a  dozen  in  the  world,— 
and  'twill  break  thy  let. 

No  matter  for  that,  Eugenius  ;  I  would 
give  the  fliirt  off  my  back  to  be  burnt 
into  tinder,  were  it  only  to  fatisfy  one 
feverifh  enquirer,  how  many  fparks  at  one 
good  ftroke  a  good  flint  and  fteel  could 

ftrike  into  the  tail  of  it. Think  ye  not 

that  in  (hiking  thefe  in,— he  might,  per- 
adventure,  ftrike  fomething  out  ?  as  iure  as 
a  gun. 

But  this  project,  by  the  bye. 

The  corporal  fat  up  the  beft  part  of 
the  night,  iu  bringing  his  to  perfection  j 
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and  having  made  a  fufficient  proof  of 
his  cannon,  with  charging  them  to  the 
top  with  tobacco, — he  went  with  con- 
tentment to  bed. 


CHAP.    LXX. 

npHE  corporal  had  flipped  out  about 
•*•  ten  minutes  before  my  uncle  Tdby9 
in  order  to  fix  his  apparatus,  and  jufl 
give  the  enemy  a  (hot  or  two  before  my 
uncle  Toby  came. 

He  had  drawn  the  fix  field-pieces  for 
this  end,  all  clofe  up  together  in  front 
of  my  uncle  Tory's  fentry-box,  leaving 
only  an  interval  of  about  a  yard  and  a 
half  betwixt  the  three,  on  the  right  and 
left,  for  the  convenience  of  charging, 
&c. — and  the  fake  pombly  of  two  bat- 
teries, which  he  might  think  double  the 
honour  of  one. 

In  the  rear  and  facing  this  opening, 
with  his  back  to  the  door  of  the  fentry- 
box,  for  fear  of  being  flanked,  had  the 
corporal  wifely  taken  his  poll : He 
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held  the  ivory  pipe,  appertaining  to  the 
battery  on  the  right,  betwixt  the  finger 
and  thumb  of  his  right  hand, — and  the 
ebony  pipe  tipp'd  with  filver,  which  ap- 
pertained to  the  battery  on  the  left,  be- 
twixt the  finger  and  thumb  of  the  other 

and  with  his  right  knee  fixed  firm 

upon  the  ground,  as  if  in  the  front  rank 
of  his  platoon,  was  the  corporal,  with 
his  Montero-cap  upon  his  head,  furioufly 
playing  off  his  two  crofs  batteries  at  the 
fame  time  againft  the  counter-guard, 
which  faced  the  counterfcarp,  where  the 
attack  was  to  be  made  that  morning. 
His  firil  intention,  as  I  faid,  was  no 
more  than  giving  the  enemy  a  fmgle  puff 
or  two; — but  the  pleafure  of  the  puffs, 
as  well  as  the  puffing^  had  infenfibly  got 
hold  of  the  corporal,  and  drawn  him  on 
from  puff  to  puff,  into  the  very  height 
of  the  attack,  by  the  time  my  uncle  Toby 
joined  him. 

'Twas  well  for  my  father,  that  my 
uncle  Toby  had  not  his  will  to  make  that 
day. 

VOL.  in.  J> 
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CHAP.     LXXI. 

TV/JY  uncle  Toby  took  the  ivory  pipe 
out  of  the  corporal's  hand,—- 
looked  at  it  for  half  a  minute,  and  re- 
turned it. 

In   lefs    than  two    minutes,  my  uncle 

Toby  took    the  pipe    from    the    corporal 

again,  and  raifed  it  half  way  to  his  mouth 

then  haflily  gave  it  back  a  fecond 

time. 

The  corporal  redoubled  the  attack, 

my  uncle  Toby  fmiled, then 

looked  grave, then  fmiled  for  a  mo- 
ment,  then  looked  ferious  for  a  long 

timej Give  me  hold  of  the  ivory 

pipe,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby my 

uncle  Toby  put  it  to  his  lips, drew 

it  back  direftly, gave  a  peep  over 

the  horn-beam  hedge; never  did 

my  uncle  Toby's  mouth  water  fo  much 
for  a  pipe  in  his  life.'  My  uncle  Toby. 
retired  into  the  fentry-box  with  the  pipe 
in  his  hand. 
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Dear  uncle  Toby!    don't  go  into 

the  fentry-box  with  the  pipe, — there's  no 
trufting  a  man's  felf  with  fuch  a  thing 
in  fuch  a  corner. 


CHAP.    LXXlI. 

T  BEG  the  reader  will  aflift  me  here,  to 
*  wheel  off  my  uncle  Toby's  ordnance 

behind     the    fcenes, to    remove    his 

fentry-box,  and  clear  the  theatre,  if  pof- 
fible^  of  horn-works  and  half  moons, 
and  get  the  reft  of  his  military  appa- 
ratus out  of  the  way; that  done, 

my  dear  friend  Garrick,  we'll  muff  the 
candles  bright,— fweep  the  ftage  with  a 
new  broom, — draw  up  the  curtain,  and 
exhibit  my  uncle  Toby  drefled  in  a  new 
character,  throughout  which  the  world 
can  have  no  idea  how  he  will  act :  and 
yet,  if  pity  be  a-kin  to  love, — and  bra- 
very no  alien  to  it,  you  have  feen  enough 
of  my  uncle  Toby  in  thefe,  to  trace  thefe 
family  likenefles,  betwixt  the  two  paf- 
fions  (in  cafe  there  is  one)  to  your  heart's 
content. 

p  2 
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Vain  fcience!  thou  afliftefl  us  hi  no 
cafe  of  this  kind  — and  thou  puzzlefl  us 
in  every  one. 

There  was,  Madam,  in  my  uncle 
Toby^  a  fmglenefs  of  heart  which  mifled 
him  fo  far  out  of  the  little  ferpentine 
tracks  in  which  things  of  this  nature 
tifually  go  on ;  you  can— you  can  have 
BO  conception  of  it :  with  this,  there 
was  a  plainnefs  and  fimplicity  of  think- 
ing, with  fuch  an  unmiftrufting  igno- 
rance of  the  plies  and  foldings  of  the 

heart  of  woman  ^ and  fo  naked  and 

defencelefs  did  he  fland  before  you, 
(when  a  fiege  was  out  of  his  head,)  that 
you  might  have  flood  behind  any  one  of 
your  ferpentine  walks,  and  fhot  my  un- 
cle Toby  ten  times  in  a  day,  through  his 
Kver,  if  nine  times  in  a  day,  Madam, 
had  not  ferved  your  purpofe. 

With  all  this,  Madam,— and  what 
confounded  every  thing  as  much  on  the 
other  hand,  my  uncle  Toby  had  that  un- 
paralleled modefly  of  nature  I  once  told 
you  of,  and  which,  by  the  bye,  flood 
eternal  fentry  upon  his  feelings,  that 
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you  might  as  foon But  where  am  I 

going  ?  thefe  reflections  crowd  in  upon 
me  ten  pages  at  lead  too  foon,  and  take 
up  that  time,  which  I  ought  to  beftow 
upon  fads. 

CHAP.    LXXIII. 

y^F  the  few  legitimate  fons  of  Adam 
^*  whofe  breads  never  felt  what  the 
fling  of  love  was,  —  (maintaining  firft, 
all  myfogynifts  to  be  baftards,) — the 
greateft  heroes  of  ancient  and  modern 
ftory  have  carried  off  amongft  them  nine 
parts  in  ten  of  the  honour ;  and  I  wifh 
for  their  fakes  I  had  the  key  of  my 
ftudy,  out  of  my  draw-well,  only  for 
five  minutes,  to  tell  you  their  names— 
recollect  them  I  cannot— fo  be  content 
to  accept  of  thefe,  for  the  prefent,  in 
their  ftead. 

There  was  the  great  king  Aldro^andus^ 
and  Bofphorus^  and  Cappadodus^  and  Dar- 

danus,   and  Pontus,   and  A  fins  ^ to  fay 

nothing  of  the  iron-hearted  Charle*  the 
Xllth,  whom  the  Countefs  of  K****# 
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herfelf  could  make  nothing  of. 
There  was  Babylonicus^  and  M.editerraneus^ 
and  Po/ixenes,  and  Perficus^  and  Pruficus, 
not  one  of  whom  (except  Cappadocius 
and  Pontits,  who  were  both  a  little  fuf- 
pe&ed)  ever  once  bowed  down  his  breaft 
to  the  goddefs — —The  truth  is,  they 
had  all  of  them  fomething  elfe  to  do — 
and  fo  had  my  uncle  Toby — till  Fate — 
till  Fate  I  fay,  envying  his  name  the 
glory  of  being  handed  down  to  poflerity 
with  Aldrovandus's  and  the  reft, — {he 
bafely  patched  up  the  peace  of  Utrecht. 

Believe  me,  Sirs,  'twas  the  worft 

deed  me  did  that  year. 


CHAP.    LXXIV. 

A  MONGST  the  many  ill  confequences 
•"  of  the  treaty  of  Utrecht^  it  was 
within  a  point  of  giving  my  uncle  To- 
by a  furfeit  of  fieges ;  and  though  he 
recovered  his  appetite  afterwards,  yet 
Calais  itfelf  left  not  a  deeper  fear  in 
Mary's  heart,  than  Utrecht  upon  my 
uncle  Toby's.  To  the  end  of  his  life  he 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  215 

never  could  hear  Utrecht  mentioned  upon 
any  account  whatever,— or  fo  much  as 
read  an  article  of  news  extracted  out  of 
the  Utrecht  Gazette,  without  fetching  a 
figh,  as  if  his  heart  would  break  in 
twain. 

My  father,  who  was  a  great  MOTIVE- 
MONGER,  and  confequently  a  very  dan- 
gerous perfon  for  a  man  to  fit  by  either 
laughing  or  crying, — for  he  generally 
knew  your  motive  for  doing  both,  much 
better  than  you  knew  it  yourfelf — would 
always  confole  my  uncle  Toby  upon  thefe 
occafions,  in  a  way,  which  mewed  plain- 
ly, he  imagined  my  uncle  Toby  grieved 
for  nothing  in  the  whole  affair,  fo  much 

as   the  lofs  of  hi?  hobby- horfe. Never 

mind,  brother  Toby,  he  would  fay,— 
by  God's  blefling  we  mail  have  another 
war  break  out  again  fome  of  thefe  days ; 
and  when  it  does, —the  belligerent  pow- 
ers, if  they  would  hang  themfelves,  can- 
not keep  us  out  of  play. 1  defy  'em, 

my   dear   Toby,    he  would  add,   to  take 
countries    without    taking    towns,— or 
towns  without  fieges. 
P4 
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My  uncle  Toby  never  took  this  back- 
$roke  of  my  father's  at  his  hobby-horfe 
kindly. He  thought  the  flroke  unge- 
nerous; and  the  moie  fo,  becaufe  in 
ftriking  the  horfe  he  hit  the  rider  too, 
and  in  the  moft  difhonourable  part  a 
blow  could  fall ;  fo  that  upon  thefe  occa- 
fions,  he  always  laid  down  his  pipe  upon 
the  table  with  more  fire  to  defend  himfelf 
than  common. 

I  told  the  reader,  this  time  two  years, 
that  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  eloquent ; 
and  in  the  very  fame  page  gave  an  in- 

ftance  to  the  contrary : 1  repeat  the 

obfervation,  and  a  facl  which  contradicts 
it  again. — He  was  not  eloquent, — it  was 
not  eafy  to  my  uncle  Toby  to  make  long 
harangues,— and  he  hated  florid  ones; 
but  there  were  occafions  where  the  fir  earn 
overflowed  the  man,  and  ran  fo  counter 
to  its  ufual  courfe,  that  in  fome  parts 
my  uncle  Toby,  for  a  time,  was  at  leaft 

equal  to  Tertullus but  in  others,  in 

my  own  opinion,  infinitely  above  him. 

My  father  was  fo  highly  pleafed  with 
one  of  thefe  apologetical  orations  of  my 
i 
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uncle  Toby's,  which  he  had  delivered  one 
evening  before  him  and  T'orick,  that  he 
wrote  it  down  before  he  went  to  bed. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet 
with  it  amongft  my  father's  papers,  with 
here  and  there  an  infertion  of  his  own, 
betwixt  two  crooks,  thus  [  J,  and  is 
endorfed, 

MY  BROTHER  TOBY'S  JUSTIFICATION  OF 
HIS  OWN  PRINCIPLES  AND  CONDUCT 
IN  WISHING  TO  CONTINUE  THE  WAR. 

I  may  fafely  fay,  I  have  read  over  this 
apologetical  oration  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
a  hundred  times,  and  think  it  fo  fine  a 
model  of  defence,-r-and  (hews  fo  fweet  a 
temperament  of  gallantry  and  good  prin- 
ciples in  him,  that  I  give  it  the  world, 
word  for  word  (interlineations  and  all),  as, 
I  find  it, 
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CHAP.    LXXV. 

MY    UNCLE    TOBY'S    APOLOGETICAL 
ORATIONT. 

T  AM  not  infenfible,  brother  Shandy,  that 

when  a  man  whofe  profeffion  is  arms, 

vvifhes,  as  I  have  done,  for  war, — it  has 

an  ill  afpeft  to  the  world  ; and  that, 

how  juft  and  right  foever  his  motives  and 
intentions  may  be,— he  ftands  in  an  un- 
eafy  pofture  in  vindicating  himfelf  from 
private  views  in  doing  it. 

For  this  caufe,  if  a  foldier  is  a  prudent 
man,  which  he  may  be  without  being 
a  jot  the  lefs  brave,  he  will  be  fure  not 
to  utter  his  wifh  in  the  hearing  of  an 
enemy  ;  for  fay  what  he  will,  an  enemy 

will    not     believe     him. He    will   be 

cautious  of  doing  it  even  to  a  friend, — 

left  he  may  fuffer  in  his  efleem: But 

if  his  heart  is  overcharged,  and  a  fecret 
figh  for  arms  muft  have  its  vent,  he 
will  referve  it  for  the  ear  of  a  brother, 
who  knows  his  character  to  the  bottom, 
and  what  his  true  notions,  difpofitions3 
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and  principles  of  honour  are :  What,  I 
hope,  I  have  been  in  all  thefe,  brother 
Shandy,  would  be  unbecoming  in  me 

to  fay: much   worfe,  I   know,   have 

I  been  than  I  ought, — and  fomething 
worfe,  perhaps,  than  I  think  :  But  fuch 
as  I  am,  you,  my  dear  brother  Shandy, 
who  have  fucked  the  fame  breads  with 
me, — and  with  whom  I  have  been 
brought  up  from  my  cradle, —  and  from 
whofe  knowledge,  from  the  firft  hours  of 
our  boyifh  paftimes,  down  to  this,  I 
have  concealed  no  one  action  of  my  life, 

and  fcarce  a  thought  in  it Such  as  I 

am,  brother,  you  muft  by  this  time 
know  me,  with  all  my  vices,  and  with 
all  my  weaknefles  too,  whether  of  my 
age,  my  temper,  my  paflions,  or  my 
underftanding. 

Tell  me  then,  my  dear  brother  Shandy, 
upon  which  of  them  it  is,  that  when  I 
condemned  the  peace  of  Utrecht,  and 
grieved  the  war  was  not  carried  on  with 
vigour  a  little  longer,  you  mould  think 
your,  brother  did  it  upon  unworthy 
views  j  or  that  in  wilhing  for  war,  he 
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fhould  be  bad  enough  to  wifh  more  of 
his  fellow-creatures  flain, — more  ilaves 
made,  and  more  families  driven  from 
their  peaceful  habitations,  merely  for  his 
own  pleafure: Tell  me,  brother  Shan- 
dy, upon  what  one  deed  of  mine  do  you 
ground  it?  \_The  devil  a  deed  do  I  know 
of>  dear  Toby,  but  one  for  a  hundred 
pounds ,  'which  I  lent  thee  to  carry  on  thefe 
eurfedjicges.~\ 

If,  when  I  was  a  fchool-boy,  I  could 
jnot  hear  a  drum  beat,  but  my  heart  beat 

with  it- — was  it  my  fault  ? Did  I  plant 

the  propenfity  there?- Did  I  found  the 

alarm  within,  or  Nature? 

When  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  and 
Par  if  nuts  and  Parifmenus,  and  Valentine 
and  Orfon,  and  the  Seven  Champions  of 
England,  were  handed  around  the  fchool, 
-—were  they  not  all  purchafed  with  my 
own  pocket-money?  Was  that  felnfh, 
brother  Shandy?  When  we  read  over  the 
£eg«  of  Troy,  which  lafted  ten  years  and 

eight  months, though  with  fuch  a 

train  of  anil'ery  as  we  •  had  at  Namur, 
the  town  might  have  been  carried  in  4 
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week — was  I  not  as  much  concerned  for 
the  deftru&ion  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans 
as  any  boy  of  the  whole  fchool?  Had  I 
not  three  ftrokes  of  a  ferula  given  me, 
two  on  my  right  hand,  and  one  on  my 
left,  for  calling  Helena  a  bitch  for  it  ? 
Did  any  one  of  you  flied  more  tears  for 
Heclor  ?  And  when  king  Priam  came  to 
the  camp  to  beg  his  body,  and  returned 
weeping  back  to  Troy  without  it, — you 
know,  brother,  I  could  not  eat  my  din- 
ner.  

Did  that  befpeak  me  cruel?  Or 

becaufe,  brother  Shandy,  my  blood  flew 
out  into  the  camp,  and  my  heart  panted 
for  war, — was  it  a  proof  it  could  not  ache 
for  the  diftrefles  of  war  too  ? 

O  brother!  'tis  one  thing  for  a  foldier 
to  gather  laurels, — and  'tis  another  to 

fcatter  cyprefs. [Who  told  thee,  my 

dear  Toby,  that  cyprefs  was  ufed  by  the 
antients  on  mournful  occajions  ?~\ 

'Tis  one  thing,  brother  Shandy ', 

for  a  foldier  to  hazard  his  own  life — to 
leap  firft  down  into  the  trench,  where  he 
is  fure  to  be  cut  in  pieces:— 'Tis  one 
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thing,  from  public  fpirit  and  a  thirft  of 
glory,  to  enter  the. breach  the  firft  man, 
— to  ftand  in  the  foremoft  rank,  and 
march  bravely  on  with  drums  and  trum- 
pets, and  colours  flying  about  his  ears : 

'Tis    one     thing,     I     fay,     brother 

Shandy,  to  do  this, — and  'tis  another 
thing  to  reflect  on  the  miferies  of  war; 
—to  view  the  defolations  of  whole  coun- 
tries, and  confider  the  intolerable  fa- 
tigues and  hardships  which  the  foldier 
himfelf,  the  inftrument  who  works  them, 
is  forced  (for  fixpence  a  day,  if  he  can 
get  it)  to  undergo. 

Need  I  be  told,  dear  Yorick,  as  I 
was  by  you,  in  Le  Fever's  funeral  fer- 
mon,  That  fo  foft  and  gentle  a  creature^ 
born  to  love,  to  mercy,  and  k'mdnefs,  as 

man  is,  was  not  jhaped  for  this? But 

why  did  you  not  add,  OTorick, — if  not  by 
NATURE — that  he  is  fo  by  NECESSITY? 

For  what  is  war  ?  what  is  it,  Torick, 

when  fought  as  ours  has  been,  upon 
principles  of  liberty,  and  upon  principles 

of  honour what  is  it,  but  the  getting 

together   of  quiet   and   harmlefs   people,, 
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with  their  fwords  in  their  hands,  to  keep 
the  ambitious  and  the  turbulent  within 
bounds  ?  And  heaven  is  my  witnefs, 
brother  Shandy,  that  the  pleafure  I  have 
taken  hi  thefe  things, — and  that  infinite 
delight,  in  particular,  which  has  attend- 
ed my  fieges  hvmy  bowling-green,  has 
arofe  within  me,  and  I  hope  in  the  cor- 
poral too,  from  the  confcioufnefs  we 
both  had,  that  in  carrying  them  on,  we 
were  anfwering  the  great  ends  of  our 
creation. 


CHAP.    LXXVI. 

- 
T  TOLD  the   Chriftian   reader 1   fay 

•*•    Chriftian hoping    he    is    one  ' 

and  if  he  is  not,  I  am  forry  for  it • 

and  only  beg  he  will  confider  the  matter 
with  himfelf,  and  not  lay  the  blame 

entirely  upon  this  book 

I  told  him,  Sir for  in  good  truth, 

when  a  man  is  telling  a  ftory  in  the 
ftrange  way  I  do  mine,  he  is  obliged 
continually  to  be  going  backwards  and 
forwards  to  keep  all  tight  together  in  the 
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reader's  fancy — • — which,  for  my  owrt 
part,  if  I  did  not  take  heed  to  do  mortf 
than  at  firfl,  there  is  fo  much  unfixed 
and  equivocal  matter  flatting  up,  with 
fo  many  breaks  and  gaps  in  it, — and  fo 
little  fervice  do  the  ftars  afford,  which, 
neverthelefs,  I  hang  up  in  fome  of  the 
darkefl  paflages,  knowing  that  the 
world  is  apt  to  lofe  its  way,  with  all  the 
lights  the  fun  itfelf  at  noon-day  can 

give  it and  now  you  fee,  I  am  loft 

myfelf! 

But  'tis  my  father's  fault;  and 

whenever  my  brains  come  to  be  diflected, 
you  will  perceive,  without  fpeclacles, 
that  he  has  left  a  large  uneven  thread,  as 
you  fometimes  fee  in  an  unfaleable  piece 
of  cambrick,  running  along  the  whole 
length  of  the  web,  and  fo  untowardly, 
you  cannot  fo  much  as  cut  out  a  #  *, 
(here  I  hang  up  a  couple  of  lights  again) 

or  a  fillet,  or  a  thumb-flail,  but  it 

fe  feen  or  felt. 

Quanto  id  diligentias  in  liberis  proerean- 
dh  cavendum,  fayeth  Cardan.  All  which 
feeing  confidered,  and  that  you  fee  'tis 
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morally  impracticable  for  me  to  wind  this 
round  to  where  I  fet  out  -- 
I  begin  the  chapter  over  again. 


CHAP.    LXXVII. 

T  TOLD  the  Chriftian  reader  in  the  be- 
•*•  ginning  of  the  chapter  which  preceded 
my  uncle  Toby's  apologetical  oration,-  — 
though  in  a  different  trope  from  what  I 
mould  make  ufe  of  now,  That  the  peace 
of  Utrecht  was  within  an  ace  of  creating 
the  fame  fhynefs  betwixt  my  uncle  Toby 
and  his  hobby-horfe,  as  it  did  betwixt  the 
queen  and  the  reft  of  the  confederating 
powers. 

There  is  an  indignant  way  in  which 
a  man  fometimes  difmourits  his  hoife, 
which,  as  good  as  fays  to"  him,  "  I'll  go 
"  afoot,  Sir,  all  the  days  of  my  life* 
"  before  I  would  ride  a  fingle  mile  upon 
"  your  back  again."  Now  my  uncle 
Toby  could  not  be  faid  to  difmount  his 
horfe  in  this  manner  ;  for  in  ftriclnefs  of 
language,  he  could  not  be  faid  to  dif- 
mount his  horfe  at  all  -  his  horfe  ra- 

VOL.  in.  o 
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ther    flung    him and    fomewhat    vi- 

cioufly,  which  made  my  uncle  Toby  take 
it  ten  times  more  unkindly.  Let  this 
matter  be  fettled  by  ftate-jockies  as  they 

like. It  created,  I  fay,  a  fort  of  fhy- 

nefs     betwixt     my    uncle    Toby    and    his 

hobby-horfe.— • He     had     no     occasion 

for  him  from  the  month  of  March  to 
November i  which  was  the  fummer  after 
the  articles  were  figned,  except  it  was 
now  and  then  to  take  a  fhort  ride  out, 
juft  to  fee  that  the  fortifications  and  har- 
bour of  Dunkirk  were  demolifhed,  accord- 
ing  to  ftipulation. 

The  French  were  fp  backwards  all  that 
fummer  in  fetting  about  that  affair,  and 
Monfieur  Tugghe^  the  deputy  from  the 
magiftrates  of  Dunkirk,  prefented  fo  many 
affecting  petitions  to  the  queen, — befeech- 
ing  her  majefty  to  caufe  only  her  thunder- 
bolts to  fall  upon  the  martial  works,  which 
might  have  incurred  her  difpleafure, — 
but  to  fpare — to  fpare  the  mole,  for  the 
mode's  fake ;  which,  in  its  naked  fitua- 
tion,  could  be  no  more  than  an  object 
of  pity and  the  queen  (who  was 
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biit  a  woman)  being  of  a  pitiful  difpo- 
fition, — and  her  minifters  alfo,  they  not 
wifhing  in  their  hearts  to  have  the  town 
difmantled,  for  thefe  private  reafons,  *  * 


*  *  *  ;  fo  that  the  whole  went  heavi- 
ly on  with  my  uncle  Toby;  infomuch, 
that  it  was  not  within  three  full  months, 
after  he  and  the  corporal  had  conftrufted 
the  town,  and  put  it  in  a  condition  to 
be  deftroyed,  that  the  feveral  command- 
ants, commhTaries,  deputies,  negocia- 
tors,  and  intendants,  would  permit  him 
to  fet  about  it. Fatal  interval  of  in- 
activity ! 

The .  corporal  was  for  beginning  the 
demolition,  by  making  a  breach  in  the 
ramparts,  or  main  fortifications  of  the 
town No, — that  will  never  do,  cor- 
poral, faid  my  uncle  Toby,  for  in  going 
that  way  to  work  with  the  town,  the 
Englijh  garrifon  will  not  be  fafe  in  it  an 
hour ;  becaufe  if  the  French  are  treache- 
0.2 
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rous They  are  as  treacherous  as  de- 

vils,    an*  pleafe   your   honour,    faid    the 

corporal It  gives  me  concern  always 

when  I  hear  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby, — for  they  don't  want  perfonal  bra- 
very ;  and  if  a  breach  is  made  in  the 
ramparts,  they  may  enter  it,  and  make 
themfelves  matters  of  the  place  when 

they  pleafe: Let  them   enter  it,  faid 

the  corporal,  lifting  up  his  pioneer's 
fpade  in  both  his  hands,  as  if  he  was 
going  to  lay  about  him  with  it, — let 
them  enter,  an*  pleafe  t  your  honour,  if 
they  dare. In  cafes  like  this,  corpo- 
ral, faid  my  uncle  Toby,  flipping  his 
right  hand  down  to  the  middle  of  his 
cane,  and  holding  it  afterwards  trun- 
cheon-wife with  his  fore-finger  extended, 
'tis  no  part  of  the  confideration  of 
a  commandant,  what  the  enemy  dare, — 
or  what  they  dare  not  do ;  he  muft  act 
with  prudence.  We  will  begin  with  the 
outworks  both  towards  the  fea  and  the 
land,  and  particularly  with  fort  Louis, 
the  moft  diftant  of  them  all,  and  demo- 
lifh  it  firft,— and  the  reft,  one  by  one, 
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both  on  our  right  and  left,  as  we  retreat 

towards  the  town; then  we'll  demo* 

lifh  the  mole, — next  fill  up  the  harbour, 
— then  retire  into  the  citadel,  and  blow 
it  up  into  the  air:  and  having  done 
that,  corporal,  we'll  embark  for  Eng- 
land.  We  are  there,  quoth  the  cor- 
poral, recollecting  himfelf Vefy  true, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby — looking  at  the 
church. 

CHAP.    LXXVIII. 

*  DELUSIVE,  delicious  confultation  or 
"  two  of  this  kind,  betwixt  my  uncle 
Toby  and  Trim,  upon  the  demolition  of 
Dunkirk, — for  a  moment  rallied  back  the 
ideas  of  thofe  pleafures,  which  were  flip- 
ping from  under  him  : flill — ftill  all 

went  on  heavily the   magic  left   the 

mind  the  weaker — STILLNESS,  with  SI- 
LENCE at  her  back,  entered  the  folitary 
parlour,  and  drew  their  gauzy  mantle 

over    my    uncle     Toby's    head; and 

LISTLESSNESS,  with  her  lax  fibre  and  un- 
directed eye,  fat  quietly  down  befide  him 
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in  his  arm-chair. No  longer  Amberg 

and  Rhinberg,  and  Limbotirg,  and  Huy, 
and  Bonn,  in  one  year, — and  the  profpedt 
of  Landen,  and  Trerebach,  and  Drufen,  and 
Dendermond,  the  next, — hurried  on  the 
blood : — No  longer  did  faps,  and  mines, 
and  blinds,  and  gabions,  and  palifadoes, 
keep  out  this  fair  enemy  of  man's  re- 

pofe : No     more     could    my     uncle 

Toby,  after  pafling  the  French  lines,  as 
he  eat  his  egg  at  fupper,  from  thence 
break  into  the  heart  of  France, — crofs 
over  the  Oyes,  and  with  all  Picardie  open 
behind  him,  march  up  to  the  gates  of 
Paris,  and  fall  afleep  with  nothing  but 

ideas  of  glory : No  more  was  he  to 

dream,  he  had  fixed  the  royal  ftandard 
upon  the  tower  of  the  Bajlile,  and  awake 
'  with  it  flreaming  in  his  head. 

• Softer  vifions, — gentler  vibrations 

flole  fweetly  in  upon  his  {lumbers ; 
— the  trumpet  of  war  fell  out  of  his 
hands,— he  took  up  the  lute,  fweet  in- 
ftrument !  of  all  others  the  mod  delicate  1 

the-   moil    difficult! how     wilt    thpu 

touch  it,  my  dear  uncle  Toby  ? 


N 
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CHAP.     LXXIX. 

'ow,  becaufe  I  have  once  or  twice 
faid,  in  my  inconfiderate  way  of 
talking,  That  I  was  confident  the  follow- 
ing memoirs  of  my  uncle  Toby's  courtfhip 
of  widow  Wad?nan,  whenever  I  got  time 
to  write  them,  would  turn  out  one  of 
the  rrtoft  complete  fyftems,  both  of  the 
elementary  and  practical  part  of  love  and 
love-making,  that  ever  was  addrefied  to 

the  world are  you  to   imagine  from 

thence,  that  I  mail  fet  out  with  a  defcrip- 
tion  of  what  love  is  ?  whether  part  God 
and  part  Devil,  as  Plotinus  will  have 

it 

Or  by   a  more  critical  equation, 

and  fuppofmg  the  whole  of  love  to  be 

as    ten to     determine    with    Ficinus, 

"  How  many  parts  of  it — the  one, — and 
"  how  many  the  other;" — or  whether  it 
is  all  of  it  one  great  Devi!,  from  head  to 
tail,  as  Plato  has  taken  upon  him  to 
pronounce ;  concerning  which  conceit 
of  his,  I  mall  not  offer  my  opinion : 
0.4 
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— but  my  opinion  of  Plato  is  this ;  that 
he  appears,  from  this  inftance,  to  have 
been  a  man  of  much  the  fame  temper 
and  way  of  reafoning  with  doctor  Bayn- 
yard)  who  being  a  great  enemy  to  blif- 
ters,  as  imagining  that  half  a  dozen  of 
'em  at  once,  would  draw  a  man  as 
furely  to  his  grave,  as  a  herfe  and  fix — 
rafhly  concluded,  that  the  Devil  himfelf 
was  nothing  in  the  world,  but  one  great 

bouncing  Cantharidis* 

I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  people  who 
allow  themfelves  this  monflrous  liberty 
in  arguing,  but  what  Nazianzen  cried  out 

(that  is,  polemically )  to  Philagrius 

"  ^Euyt !"  0  rare!  'tis  fine  reafoning^ 
Sir,  indeed  ! — "  CT»  <pjAo<7o<p£>Y  iv  l!a(W 
and  moft  nobly  do  you  aim  at  truth,  when 
you  philofcphize  about  it  in  your  moods  and 
pajfions. 

Nor  is  it  to  be  imagined,  for  the  fame 
reafon,  I  mould  flop  to  inquire,  whe- 
ther love  is  a  difeafe, or  embroil  my- 

felf  with  Rhajts  and  Diofcorides,  whether 
the  feat  of  it  is  in  the  brain  or  liver ; — 
becaufe  this  would  lead  me  on,  to  an 
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examination  of  the  two  very  oppofite 
manners,  in  which  patients  have  been 

treated the  one,  of  Acetius,  who 

always  begun  with  a  cooling  clyfter  of 
hempfeed  and  bruifed  cucumbers; — and 
followed  on  with  thin  potations  of  water- 
lilies  and  purflane — to  which  he  added 
a  pinch  of  muff,  of  the  herb  Hanea\— 
and  where  Aatius  durft  venture  it, — his 
topaz-ring. 

• The  other,  that  of  Gordonius, 

who  (in  his  cap.  15.  de  Amore)  directs 
they  mould  be  thrafhed,  "  ad  putorem 
ufque" till  they  ftink  again. 

Thefe  are  difquintions  which  my  fa- 
ther, who  had  laid  in  a  great  flock  of 
knowledge  of  this  kind,  will  be  very 
bufy  with  in  the  progrefs  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  affairs :  I  muft  anticipate  thus 
much,  That  from  his  theories  of.  love, 
(with  which,  by  the  way,  he  contrived 
to  crucify  my  uncle  Toby's  mind,  almoft 
as  much  as  his  amours  themfelves,) — he 
took  a  fmgle  Hep  into  practice  j — and 
by  means  of  a  camphorated  cerecloth, 
which  he  found  means  to  impofe  upon 
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the  taylor  for  buckram,  whilft  he  was 
making  my  uncle  Toby  a  new  pair  -  of 
breeches,  he  produced  Gordonius's  effecl: 
upon  my  uncle  Toby  without  the  dif- 
grace. 

What  changes  this  produced,  will  be 
read  in  its  proper  place:  all  that  is  need- 
ful to  be  added  to  the  anecdote,  is  this 
That  whatever   effecl:    it   had    upon 

my  uncle  Toby, it  had  a  vile   effecl: 

upon    the   houfe; and    if   my   uncle 

Toby  had  not  fmoaked  it  down  as  he  did, 
it  might  have  had  a  vile  effecl:  upon  my 
father  too. 

CHAP.    LXXX. 

'qpwiLL   come    out    of   itfelf   by 

•*•    and    bye. All    I    contend 

for  is,  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  fet  out 
with  a  definition  of  what  love  is  ;  and 
fo  long  as  I  can  go  on  with  my  ftory 
intelligibly,  with  the  help  of  the  word 
itfelf,  without  any  other  idea  to  it,  than 
what  I  have  in  common  with  the  reft  of 
the  world,  why  fhould  I  differ  from  it  a 
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moment  before  the  time  ? When  I 

can  get  on  no  further, — and  find  myfelf 
entangled  on  all  fides  of  this  myftic  la- 
byrinth,— my  Opinion  will  then  come 
in,  in  courfe, — and  lead  me  out. 

At  prefent,  I  hope  I  mail  be  fuffici- 
ently  underftood,  in  telling  the  reader, 
my  uncle  Toby  fell  in  love: 

— Not  that  the  phrafe  is  at  all  to  my 
liking:  for  to  fay  a  man  is  fallen  in  love, 
— or  that  he  his  deeply  in  love, — or  up  to 
the  ears  in  love, — and  fometimes  even 
over  head  and  ears  in  if, — carries  an  idio- 
matical  kind  of  implication,  that  love  is 
a  thing  below  a  man: — this  is  recurring 
again  to  Plato's  opinion,  which,  with 
all  his  divinityftiip, — I  ho'd  to  be  dam- 
nable and  heretical: — and  fo  much  for 
that. 

Let  love  therefore  be  what  it  will, — 
my  uncle  Toby  fell  into  it. 

And  poffibly,  gentle  reader,  with 

fuch  a  temptation — fo  wouldft  thou : 
For  never  did  thy  eyes  behold,  or  thy 
concupifcence  covet  any  thing  in  this 
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world,  more   concupifcible  than   widow 
Wadman. 


CHAP.    LXXXI. 

rpo  conceive  this  right, — call  for  pen 
•*•  and  ink — here's  paper  ready  to  your 

hand. Sit   down,    Sir,    paint  her    to 

your  own  mind  >       as  like  your  miftrefs 

as  you  can as   unlike   your   wife   as 

your  confcience  will  let  you — 'tis  all 
one  to  me— pleafe  but  your  own  fancy 
in  it. 
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Was  ever  any  thing  in  Nature 

fo  fweet ! — fo  exquifite ! 

Then,  dear  Sir,  how  could  my 

uncle  Toby  refift  it? 

Thrice  happy  book!  thou  wilt  have 
one  page,  at  lead,  within  thy  covers, 
which  MALICE  will  not  blacken,  and 
which  IGNORANCE  cannot  mifrepre- 
fent. 


CHAP.    LXXXtl. 

*  s  Sufannah  was  informed  by  an  ex- 
•*~^  prefs  from  Mrs.  Bridget,  of  my 
uncle  Tobfs  falling  in  love  with  her 
miftrefs  fifteen  days  before  it  happened, 
—the  contents  of  which  exprefs,  Sufan- 
nah communicated  to  my  mother  the 
next  day, — it  has  juft  given  me  an  op- 
portunity of  entering  upon  my  uncle 
Toby's  amours  a  fortnight  before  their 
exiftence. 

I  have  an  article  of  news  to  tell  you, 
Mr.  Shandy,  quoth  my  mother,  which 
will  furprife  you  greatly. 
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Now  my  father  was  then  holding  one 
of  his  fecond  beds  of  juftice,  and  was 
mufmg  within  himfelf  about  the  hard- 
fhips  of  matrimony,  as  my  mother  broke 
filence. 

66  My  brother  Toby,  quoth  me, 

"  is  going  to  be  married  to  Mrs.  Wad* 
"  man."- 

Then  he  will  never,  quoth  my 

father,  be  able  to  lie  diagonally  in  his  bed 
again  as  long  as  he  lives. 

It  was  a  confuming  vexation  to  my 
father,  that  my  mother  never  afked  the 
meaning  of  a  thing  me  did  not  under- 
fland. 

That  me  is  not  a  woman  of  fci- 

ence,  my  father  would  fay — is  her  mif- 
fortune — but  me  might  afk  a  queftion. — 

My  mother  never  did. In  fhort, 

me  went  out  of  the  world  at  laft  without 
knowing  whether  it  turned  round,  or 

flood  Jiill. My  father  had  officioufly 

told  her  above  a  thoufand  times  which 
way  it  was, — but  (he  always  forgot. 

For  thefe  reafons,  a  difcourfe  feldom 
went  on  much  further  betwixt  them, 
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than  a  proportion, — a  reply,  and  a  re- 
joinder  ;  at  the  end  of  which,  it  gene- 
rally took  breath  for  a  few  minutes  (as 
in  the  affair  of  the  breeches),  and  then 
went  on  again. 

If  he  marries,  'twill  be  the  worfe  for 
us, — quoth  my  mother. 

Not  a  cherry-ftone,  faid  my  father,— 
he  may  as  well  batter  away  his  means 
upon  that,  as  any  thing  elfe, 

To  be  fure,   faid  my  mother:  fo 

here  ended  the  propofition — the  reply, 
— and  the  rejoinder,  I  told  you  of. 

It  will  be  fome  amufement  to  him,  too, 
faid  my  father. 

A  very  great  one,  anfwered  my  mo- 

'ther,  if  he  mould  have  children. 

Lord    have  mercy    upon     me,— 

faid   my   father   to    himfelf *     *     * 

*********** 
*********** 
*********** 
****** 
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CHAP.    LXXXIII. 

I  AM.  now  beginning  to  get  fairly  into 
my  work;  and  by  the  help  of  a 
vegetable  diet,  with  a  few  of  the  cold 
feeds,  I  make  no  doubt  but  I  mail  be 
able  to  go  on  with  my  uncle  Toby's  ftory, 
and  my  own,  in  a  tolerable  ftraight  line. 
Now, 


Tnv.TS 


Thefe  were  the  four  lines  I  moved  in 
through    my    firfi:,    fecond,    third,   and 

VOL.  Ill,  fc 
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fourth  volumes  * In  the  fifth  volume 

I    have   been  very  good, the  precife 

line  I  have  defcribed  in  it   being  this: 


By  which  it  appears,  that  except  at  the 
curve,  marked  A.  where  I  took  a  trip 
to  Navarre,  —  and  the  indented  curve  B. 
which  is  the  fhort  airing  when  I  was 
there  with  the  Lady  Bauffiere  and  her 
page, — I  have  not  taken  the  leaft  frifk 
of  a  digreffion,  till  John  de  la  Gaffe's 
devils  led  me  the  round  you  fee  marked 
D. — for  as  for  c  c  c  c  c  they  are  nothing 
.but  parenthefes,  and  the  common  ins 
and  outs  incident  to  the  lives  of  the  great- 
eft  minifters  of  ftate;  and  when  com- 
pared  with  what  men  have  done,— or 
with  my  own  tranfgreffions  at  the  letters 
A  B  D — they  vanifh  into  nothing. 

In  this  laft  volume  I  have  done  better 
Aill— for  from   the   end   of  Le  Fever's 

*  Alluding  to  the  firft  edition. 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  243 

epifode,  to  the  beginning  of  my  uncle 
Goby's  campaigns, — I  have  fcarce  ftepped 
a  yard  out  of  my  way. 

If  I  mend  at   this  rate,  it  is  not  im- 

poflible by    the    good    leave    of   his 

grace  of  Benevento's  devils but  I  may 

arrive  hereafter  at  the  excellency  of  go- 
ing on  even  thus : 

which  is  a  line  drawn  as  ftraight  as  I 
could  draw  it,  by  a  writing-matter's 
ruler  (borrowed  for  that  purpofe),  turn- 
ing neither  to  the  right  hand  or  to  the 
left. 

This  right  ///z^,— -the  path- way  for 
Chriflians  to  walk  in  !  fay  divines 

The  emblem  of  moral  rectitude ! 

fays  Cicero 

The  b$ft  line !  fay  cabbage  plant- 
ers  is  the  fhorteft  line,  fays  Archi- 
medes, which  can  be  drawn  from  one 
given  point  to  another. 

I  wifh  your  ladyfhips  would  lay  this 
matter  to  heart,  in  your  next  birth-day 
fuits ! 

What  a  journey ! 

R  2 
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Pray  can  you  tell  me, — that  is,  with- 
out anger,    before  I  write    my    chapter 

upon  flraight    lines by  what  miftake 

who  told  them  fo or  how  it  has 

come  to  pafs,  that  your  men  of  wit  and 
genius  have  all  along  confounded  this 
line,  with  the  line  of  GRAVITATION  ? 


N 


CHAP.    LXXXIV. 

o  '  I  think,  I  faid,  I  would 
write  two  volumes  every  year, 
provided  the  vile  cough  which  then  tor- 
mented me,  and  which  to  this  hour  I 
dread  worfe  than  the  devil,  would  but 
give  me  leave — and  in  another  place — 
(but  where,  I  can't  recollect  now)  fpeak- 
ing  of  my  book  as  a  machine,  aud  lay- 
ing my  pen  and  ruler  down  crofs-wife 
upon  the  table,  in  order  to  gain  the 
greater  credit  to  it — I  fwore  it  fhould  be 
kept  a  going  at  that  rate  thefe  forty  years, 
if  it  pleafed  but  the  fountain  of  life  to 
blefs  me  fo  long  with  health  and  good 
fpirits. 
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Now  as  for  my  fpirits,  little  have  I 
to  lay  to  their  charge — nay  fo  very  little 
(unlefs  the  mounting  me  upon  a  long 
ftick  and  playing  the  fool  with  me 
nineteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four, 
be  accufations)  that  on  the  contrary,  I 
have  much — much  to  thank  'em  for: 
cheerily  have  ye  made  me  tread  the  path 
of  life  with  all  the  burthens  of  it  (except 
its  cares)  upon  my  back ;  in  no  one  mo- 
ment of  my  exiftence,  that  I  remember, 
have  ye  once  deferted  me,  or  tinged  the 
objects  which  came  in  my  way,  either  with 
fable,  or  with  a  fickly  green ;  in  dangers 
ye  gilded  my  horizon  with  hope,  and  when 
DEATH  himfelf  knocked  at  my  door — ye 
bad  him  come  again ;  and  in  fo  gay  a 
tone  of  carelefs  indifference,  did  ye  do  it, 
that  he  doubted  of  his  commuTion  . . 

"  — There  muft  certainly  be  fome 
"  miftake  in  this  matter,"  quoth  he. 

Now  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  I 
abominate  worfe,  than  to  be  interrupted 

in  a  ftory and  I  was  that  moment 

telling  Eugenius  a   mod    tawdry  one    in 

my  way,  of  a  nun  who  fancied  herfelf  a 

R3 
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mell-fim,  and  of  a  monk  damn'd  for 
eating  a  mufcle,  and  was  (hewing  him 
the  grounds  and  juftice  of  the  proce- 
dure  

"  — Did  ever  fo  grave  a  perfonage 
"  get  into  fo  vile  a  fcrape  ?"  quoth 
Death.  Thou  haft  had  a  narrow  efcape, 
Tri/lram^  faid  Eugenius,  taking  hold  of 
my  hand  as  I  finimed  my  ftory 

But  there  is  no  living,  Eugenius,  re- 
plied I,  at  this  rate ;  for  as  this  fon  of  a 
•whore  has  found  out  my  lodgings 

—You  call  him  rightly,  faid  Eugenius^ 
—for  by  fin,  we  are  told,  he  enter'cl 

the  world 1  care  not  which  way  he 

enter'd,  quoth  I,  provided  he  be  not  in 
fuch  a  hurry  to  take  me  out  with  him — 
for  I  have  forty  volumes  to  write,  an4 
forty  thoufand  things  to  fay  and  do 
which  no  body  in  the  world  will  fay  and 
do  for  me,  except  thyfelf ;  and  as  thou 
feeft  he  has  got  me  by  the  throat  Cfor 
Eugenius  could  fcarce  hear  me  fpeak 
acrofs  the  table),  and  that  I  am  no  match 
for  him  in  the  open  field,  had  I  not  better, 
whilft  thefe  few  fcatter'd  fpirits  remain. 
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and  thefe  two  fpider  legs  of  mine  (hold- 
ing one  of  them  up  to  him)  are  able  to 
fupport  me  -had  I  not  better,  Eugenius, 
fly  for  my  life  ?  'Tis  my  advice,  my  dear 
Triftram,  faid  Eugenius — Then  by  hea- 
ven!  I  will  lead  him  a  dance  he  little 

thinks  of for  I  will  gallop,  quoth  I, 

without  looking  once  behind  me,  to  the 
banks  of  the  Garonne;  and  if  I  hear 
him  clattering  at  my  heels  —  I'll  fcaoi- 

per  away  to  mount  Vefuyius from 

thence  to  Joppa,  and  from  yoppa  to 
the  world's  end;  where,  if  he  follows 
me,  I  pray  God  he  may  break  his 
neck 

— He  runs  more  rifk  there,  faid  Euge* 
niusj  than  thou. 

Eugenius1  &  wit  -and  affection  brought 
blood  into  the  cheek  from  whence  it  had 

been  fome  months  banifti'd 'twas  a 

vile  moment  to  bid  adieu  in ;  he  led  me 

to  my  chaife Allans .'  faid  I ;  the  poft- 

boy  gave  a  crack  with  his  whip  off 
I  went  like  a  cannon,  and  in  half  a  dozea 
bounds  got  into  Dover. 

R4 
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CHAP.    LXXXV. 

w  hang  it!  quoth  I,  as  I  look'd 
towards  the  French  coaft — a  man 
fhould  know  fomething  of  his  own 
country  too,  before  he  goes  abroad 
and  I  never  gave  a  peep  into  Rochefter 
church,  or  took  notice  of  the  dock  of 
Chatham,  or  vifited  St.  Thomas  at  Can- 
terbury, though  they  all  three  laid  in  my 
way 

—But  mine,  indeed,  is  a  particular 
cafe 

So  without  arguing  the  matter  further 
with  Thomas  o'JBecket,  or  any  one  elfe — 
I  fkip'd  into  the  boat,  and  in  five  minutes 
we  got  under  fail,  and  fcudded  away  like 
the  wind. 

Pray,  captain,  quoth  I,  as  I  was  going 
down  into  the  cabin,  is  a  man  never  over- 
taken by  Death  in  this  paflage? 

Why,  there  is  not  time  for  a  man  to  be 

fick  in  it,  replied  he What  a  curfed 

lyar !  for  I  am  fick  as  a  horfe,  quoth  I, 
already  — what    a    brain  ! upfide 
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down! hey-day!  the  cells  are  broke 

loofe  one  into  another,  and  the  blood,  and 
the  lymph,  and  the  nervous  juices,  with 
the  fix'd  and  volatile  falts,  are  all  jumbled 

Into  one  mafs good  G — !  every  thing 

turns  round  in  it  like  a  thoufand  whirl- 
pools  I'd  give  a  milling  to  know  if 

I  fhan't  write  the  clearer  for  it 

Sick!  fick!  fick!  fick! 

—When  mall  we  get  to  land  ?  captain 

—they  have  hearts   like   (tones O  I 

am  deadly  fick  ! reach  me  that  thing, 

boy 'tis    the   mod   difcomfiting   fick- 

nefs 1  wifh   I   was   at  the  bottom — 

Madam  !    how  is  it  with  you  ?  Undone ! 

undone!    un O  !    undone  !    fir 

What  the   firft   time? No,    'tis    the 

fecond,  third,  fixth,  tenth  time,  fir, 
hey-day! — what  a   trampling  over   head! 
— hollo  !  cabin  boy  !  what's  the  matter  ? 

The  wind   chopp'd  about !    s'Death— 
then  I  mail  meet  him  full  in  the  face. 

What  luck! — 'tis  chopp'd  about  again, 
matter O  the  devil  chop  it 

Captain,  quoth  me,  for  heaven's  fake, 
let  us  get  afhore. 
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CHAP.    LXXXVI. 

1  T  is  a  great  inconvenience  to  a  man 
•*  in  a  hafte,  that  there  are  three  diftinct 
roads  between  Calais  and  Paris,  in  behalf 
of  which  there  is  fo  much  to  be  faid  by 
the  feveral  deputies  from  the  towns  which 
lie  along  them,  that  half  a  day  is  eafily  loft 
in  fettling  which  you'll  take. 

Firft,  the  road  by  Lijle  and  Arras, 

which  is  the  moft  about but  moft  in- 

terefting,  and  inftru&ing. 

The  fecond,  that  by  Amiensy  which 
you  may  go,  if  you  would  fee  Chan- 
tillj 

And  that  by  Beauvais,  which  you  may 
go,  if  you  will. 

For  this  reafon  a  great  many  chufe  to 
go  by  Beaiwais. 


CHAP.    LXXXVII. 

«e  TO'ow  before  I  quit  Calais"   a  tra- 
-*-^    vel-writer  would  fay,  "  it  would 
"  not  be  amifs  to  give  fome  account  of 
3 
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**  it." — Now  I  think  it  very  much  amifs 
—that  a  man  cannot  go  quietly  through 
a  town  and  let  it  alone,  when  it  does  not 
meddle  with  him,  but  that  he  muft  be 
turning  about  and  drawing  his  pen  at 
every  kennel  he  crofies  over,  merely  o* 
my  confcience  for  the  fake  of  drawing 
it ;  becaufe,  if  we  may  judge  from  what 
has  been  wrote  of  thefe  things,  by  all  who 
have  wrote  and  gallop'd — or  who  have 
gallop'd  and  wrote,  which  is  a  different 
way  ftill ;  or  who,  for  more  expedition 
than  the  reft,  have  wrote  galloping,  which 

is  the  way  I  do  at  preient from  the 

great  Addifon,  who  did  it  with  his  fatchel 
of  fchool  books  hanging  at  his  a — ,  and 
galling  his  beaft's  crupper  at  every  ftroke 
— there  is  not  a  gallopper  of  us  all  who 
might  not  have  gone  on  ambling  quietly 
in  his  own  ground  (in  cafe  he  had  any), 
and  have  wrote  all  he  had  to  write,  dry- 
mod,  as  well  as  not. 

For  my  own  part,  as  heaven  is  my 
judge,  and  to  which  I  mall  ever  make 
my  laft  appeal — I  know  no  more  of 
Calais  (except  the  little  my  barber  told 
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me  of  it  as  he  was  whetting  his  razor) 
than  I  do  this  moment  of  Grand  Cairo; 
for  it  was  dufky  in  the  evening  when  I 
landed,  and  dark  as  pitch  in  the  morning 
when  I  fet  out,  and  yet  by  merely  know- 
ing what  is  what,  and  by  drawing  this 
from  that  in  one  part  of  the  town,  and 
by  fpelling  and  putting  this  and  that  to- 
gether in  another — I  would  lay  any  tra- 
velling odds,  that  I  this  moment  write 
a  chapter  upon  Calais  as  long  as  my 
arm  ;  and  with  fo  diflinci  and  fatisfaftory 
a  detail  of  every  item,  which  is  worth  a 
{hanger's  curiofity  in  the  town — that  you 
•would  take  me  for  the  town-clerk  of 
Calais  itfelf — and  where,  fir,  would  be 
the  wonder?  was  not  Dcmocritus^  who 
laughed  ten  times  more  than  I — town- 
clerk  of  Abdera  ?  and  was  not  (I  forget 
his  name)  who  had  more  difcretion  than 

us   both,   town-clerk    of  Ephefus? it 

mould  be  penn'd  moreover,  fir,  with  fo 
much  knowledge  and  good  fenfe,  and 

truth,  and  precifion 

—Nay— if  you  don't  believe  me,  you 
may  read  the  chapter  for  your  pains. 
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CHAP.     LXXXVIIL 

/"i  ALA  is,  Calatlum9  Calujium,  Cale» 
^  fium. 

This  town,  if  we  may  truft  its  ar- 
chives, the  authority  of  which  I  fee  no 
reafon  to  call  in  queftion  in  this  place — 
was  once  no  .more  than  a  final!  village  be- 
longing to  one  of  the  firfl  Counts  de 
Guignes;  and  as  it  boafts  at  prefent  of  no 
lefs  than  fourteen  thoufand  inhabitants, 
exclufive  of  four  hundred  and  twenty 
diftind  families  in  the  bqffe  vi/Je,  or  fub- 

urbs it  mult  have  grown  up  by  little 

and  little,  I  fuppofe,  to  its  prefent  fize. 

Though  there  are  four  convents,  there 
is  but  one  parochial  church  in  the  whole 
townj  I  had  not  an  opportunity  of  taking 
its  exact  dimenfions,  but  it  is  pretty  eafy 
to  make  a  tolerable  conjecture  of  'em— 
for  as  there  are  fourteen  thoufand  inha- 
bitants in  the  town,  if  the  church  holds 
them  all  it  mufl  be  confiderably  large — 
and  if  it  will  not — 'tis  a  very  great  pity 
they  have  not  another— -it  is  built  in  form 
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of  a  cfofs,  and  dedicated  to  the  Virgin 
Mary,  the  fteeple,  which  has  a  fpire  to 
it,  is  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  church, 
and  ftands  upon  four  pillars  elegant  and 
light  enough,  but  fufficiently  ftrong  at 
the  fame  time— it  is  decorated  with  eleven 
altars,  moft  of  which  are  rather  fine  than 
beautiful.  The  great  altar  is  a  mafler- 
piece  in  its  kind ;  'tis  of  white  marble, 
and,  as  I  was  told,  near  fixty  feet  high  — 
had  it  been  much  higher,  it  had  been  as 
high  as  mount  Calvary  itfelf — therefore, 
I  fuppofe  it  muft  be  high  enough  in  all 
confcience. 

There  was  nothing  ftruck  me  more 
than  the  great  Square ;  thoj  I  cannot  fay 
'tis  either  well  paved  or  well  built;  but  'tis 
in  the  heart  of  the  town,  and  moft  of  the 
ftreets,  efpecially  thofe  in  that  quarter, 
all  terminate  in  it;  could  there  have  been 
a  fountain  in  all  Calais,  which  it  feems 
there  cannot,  as  fuch  an  object  would 
have  been  a  great  ornament,  it  is  not  to  be 
doubted,  but  that  the  inhabitants  would 
have  had  it  in  the  very  centre  of  this 
fquare, — not  that  it  is  properly  a  fquare. 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  255 

— becaufe  'tis  forty  feet  longer  from  eaft 
to  weft,  than  from  north  to  fouth ;  fo  that 
the  French  in  general  have  more  reafon 
on  their  fide  in  calling  them  Places  than 
Squares,  which,  ftridtly  fpeaking,  to  be 
fure,  they  are  not. 

The  town-houfe  feems  to  be  but  a 
forry  building,  and  not  to  be  kept  in  the 
beft  repair;  otherwife  it  had  been  a  fe- 
cond  great  ornament  to  this  place;  it  an- 
fwers  however  its  deflination,  and  ferves 
very  well  for  the  reception  of  the  magiC- 
trates,  who  aflemble  in  it  from  time  to 
time ;  fo  that  'tis  prefumable,  juflice  is  re- 
gularly diftributed. 

I  have  heard  much  of  it,  but  there  is 
nothing  at  all  curious  in  the  Courgahr, 
'tis  a  diftinc~l  quarter  of  the  town,  inha- 
bited folely  by  failors  and  fifhermen;  it 
confifts  of  a  number  of  fmall  ftreets, 
neatly  built  and  moftly  of  brick;  'tis 
extremely  populous,  but  as  that  may  be 
accounted  for,  from  the  principles  of 
their  diet, — there  is  nothing  curious  in 

that  neither. A  traveller  may  fee  it  to 

fatisfy  himfeJf — he  mull  not  omit  how- 
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ever  taking  notice  of  La  Tour  de  Guet, 
upon  any  account ;  'tis  fo  called  from  its 
particular  deftination,  becaufe  in  war  it 
ferves  to  difcaver  and  give  notice  of  the 
enemies  which  approach  the  place,  either 

by   fea   or   land  ; but   'tis   monftrous 

high,  and  catches  the  eye  fo  continually, 
you  cannot  avoid  taking  notice  of  it  if 
you  would. 

It  was  a  fmgular  difappointment  to 
me,  that  I  could  not  have  permiffion  to 
take  an  exact  furvey  of  the  fortifications, 
which  are  the  ftrongeft  in  the  world,  and 
which,  from  firft  to  lafl,  that  is,  from  the 
time  they  were  fet  about  by  Philip  of 
France,  Count  of  Bologne,  to  the  prefent 
war,  wherein  many  reparations  were 
made,  have  coft  (as  I  learned  afterwards 
from  an  engineer  in  Gafcony) — above 
a  hundred  millions  of  livres.  It  is  very 
remarkable,  that  at  the  Tete  de  Grave- 
ienes,  and  where  the  town  is  naturally 
the  weakeft,  they  have  expended  the  moft 
money;  fo  that  the  outworks  ftretch  a 
great  way  into  the  campaign,  and  con- 
fequently  occupy  a  large  traft  of  ground 
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-^However,  after  all  that  is  faid  and  done, 
it  muft  be  acknowledged  that  Calais  was 
never  upon  any  account  fo  confiderable 
from  itfelf,  as  from  its  fituation,  and  that 
eafy  entrance  which  it  gave  our  ancef- 
tors,  upon  all  occafions,  into  France: 
it  was  not  without  its  inconveniences 
alfo ;  being  no  lefs  troublefome  to  the 
Englijh  in  thofe  times,  than  Dunkirk 
has  been  to  us,  in  ours ;  fo  that  it  was 
defervedly  looked  upon  as  the  key  to 
both  kingdoms,  which  no  doubt  is  the 
reafon  that  there  have  arifen  fo  many 
contentions  who  mould  keep  it :  of  thefe, 
the  fiege  of  Calais.,  or  rather  the  block- 
ade (for  it  was  fhut  up  both  by  land  and 
fea),  was  the  moft  memorable,  as  it  with- 
flood  the  efforts  of  Edward  the  Third 
a  whole  year,  and  was  not  terminated 
at  laft  but  by  famine  and  extreme  mi- 
fery;  the  gallantry  of  Euftace  de  St. 
Pierre,  who  firfl  offered  himfelf  a  vic- 
tim for  his  fellow-citizens,  has  rank'd 
his  name  with  heroes.  As  it  will  not 
take  up  above  fifty  pages,  it  would  be 
injuftice  to  the  reader,  not  to  give  him  a 
VOL.  ni.  s 
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minute  account  of  that  romantic  tranCr 
action,  as  well  as  of  the  fiege  itfelf,  in 
"s  own  words : 

CHAP.    LXXXIX. 

"D  UT     G0urage  !     gentle    reader  ! 

•  •*?  — — I   fcorn   it 'tis   enough 

to   have    thee    in    my   power but  to* 

make  ufe  of  the  advantage  which  the 
fortune  of  the  pen  has  now  gained  over 

thee,  would  be   too  much No f 

b>y  that  all-powerful  fire  which  warms 
the  vifionary  brain,  and  lights  the  fpi- 
rits  through  unwordly  tracts !  ere  I 
would  force  a  helplefs  creature  upon 
this  hard  fervice,  and  make  thee  pay,. 
poor  foul  !  for  fifty  pages,  which  I 

have  no  right  to  fell  thee, naked  as 

I  am,  I  would  browfe  upon  the  moun- 
tains, and  fmile  that  the  north  wind 
brought  me  neither  my  tent  or  my  fup- 
per. 

— So  put  on,  my  brave  boy  t  and 
make  the  beft  of  thy  way  to  Em- 
legne. 
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CHAP.     XC. 

TJOULOGNE!- hah!— fo    we 

,'*r  are  all  got  together debt- 
ors and  finners  before  heaven;  a  jolly 
fet  of  us — but  I  can't  ftay  and  quaff 
it  off  with  you — Pm  purfued  myfelf 
like  a  hundred  devils,  and  fhall  be 
overtaken,  before  I  can  well  change 

horfes : for     heaven's     fake,     make 

hafle 'Tis  for   high-treafon,  quoth  a 

very  little    man,   whifpering    as   low   as 
he  could  to  a  very  tall  man,  that  flood 

next  him- Or  elfe  for  murder ;  quoth 

the  tall  man Well  thrown,  Size-ace ! 

quoth  I.     No ;   quoth  a  third,  the  gen- 
tleman has  been  committing 

Ah!  ma  chere  file!  faid  I,  as  fhe 
tripp'd  by  from  her  matins — you  look 
as  rofy  as  the  morning  (for  the  fun  was 
rifmg,  and  it  made  the  compliment  the 
more  gracious) — No ;  it  can't  be  that, 

quoth  a  fourth ((he  made  a  curt'fy 

to    me — I    kifs'd   my  hand)    'tis    debt, 
s  2 
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continued  he :  *Tis  certainly  for  debt ; 
quoth  a  fifth;  I  would  not  pay  that 
gentleman's  debts,  quoth  Ace,  for  a 
thoufand  pounds;  nor  would  I,  quoth 
Size,  for  fix  times  the  fum — Well  thrown, 
Size-ace,  again  !  quoth  I ; — but  I  have 
•no  debt  but  the  debt  of  NATURE,  and  I 
want  but  patience  of  her,  and  I  will 
.pay  her  every  farthing  I  owe  her 
.How  can  you  be  fo  hard-hearted,  MA- 
-DAM,  to  arrefl  a  poor  traveller  going 
along  without  moleflation  to  any  one 
upon  his  lawful  occafions  ?  do  flop  that 
death-looking,  long-ftriding  fcoundrel 
of  a  fcare-fmner,  who  is  polling  after 

'me he    never    would   have    followed 

.me  but  for  you if  it   be  but  for  a 

ftage  .or   two,   jufl    to  give  me  flart  of 

,him,    I   befeech    you,    madam— 

do,  dear  lady 

. Now,  in  troth,    'tis  a  great  pity, 

:  quoth  mine  Iri/h  hoft,  that  all  this  good 
courtfhip  mould  be  loft ;  for  the  young 
gentlewoman  has  been  after  going  out  of 
hearing  of  it  all  along. 
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Simpleton !  quoth  I. 
So  you  have  nothing  elfe  in  J3ou» 
logne  worth  feeing  ? 

— By  Jafus!  there  is  the  fineft  SEMI- 
NARY  for  the  HUMANITIES— r— 
—There  cannot  be  a  finer  j  quoth  I, 


CHAP.    XCI. 

•\T7HEN  the  precipitancy  of  a  man's 
wifhes  hurries  on  his  ideas  ninety 
times  fafter  than  the  vehicle  he  rides  in 
— woe  be  to  truth!  and  woe  be  to  the 
vehicle  and  its  tackling  (let  'em  be 
made  of  what  fluff  you  will)  upon  which 
he  breathes  forth  the  difappointment  jof 
his  foul.! 

As  I  never  give  general  characters  ei- 
ther of  men  or  things  in  choler,  "  the  moft 
bafte  the  luorfe  fpegd"  was  all  the  re- 
flection I  made  upon  the  affair,  the  firft 
time  it  happened ; — the  fecond,  third, 
fourth,  and  fifth  time,  I  confined  it  re- 
fpe&ively  to  thofe  times,  and  accordingly 
blamed  only  the  fecond,  third,  fourth, 
and  fifth  poft-boy  for  it,  without  car- 
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Tying  my  reflexions  further;  but  the 
event  continuing  to  befal  me  from  the 
fifth,  to  the  fixth,  feventh,  eighth, 
ninth,  and  tenth  time,  and  without  one 
exception,  I  then  could  not  avoid  making 
a  national  reflection  of  it,  which  I  do  in 
thefe  words ; 

That  fomething  is  always  wrong  in  a 
French  pqft-chaifey  upon  firft  fetting  out. 

Or  the  proportion  may  fland  thus : 

A  French  poftilion  has  always  to  alight 
.  before  he  has  got  three  hundred  yards  out 
cftown. 

What's  wrong  now? Diable ! 

a  rope's   broke! a    knot    has    flipt! 

—a    ftaple's    drawn! a    bolt's    to 

whittle !- a  tag,  a  rag,  a  jag,  a  (trap, 

a  buckle,  or  a  buckle's  tongue,  want  al- 
tering. 

Now  true  as  all  this  is,  I  never  think 
myfelf  impowered  to  excommunicate 
thereupon  either  the  poft-chaife,  or  its 

driver nor  do  I  take  it  into  my  head 

to  fwear  by  the  living  G — ,  I  would  ra- 
ther go  a-foot  ten  thoufand  times or 

that  -I  will  be  damn'd,  if  ever  I  get  into 
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another  but  I  take  the  matter  coolly 
before  me,  and  confider,  that  fome  tag, 
or  rag,  or  jag,  or  bolt,  or  buckle,  or 
buckle's  tongue,  will  ever  be  a  wanting, 
or  want  altering,  travel  where  I  will— fo 
I  never  chaff,  but  take  the  good  and 
the  bad  as  they  fall  in  my  road,  and 

get    on: Do    fo,   my   lad!     faid    I; 

he  had  loft  five  minutes  already,  in 
alighting 'in  order  to  get  at  ;a  luncheon 
of  black  bread,  which  he  had  cramm'd 
into  the  chaife-pocket,  and  was  re- 
mounted, and  going  leifurdy  on,  to 

relifh  it  the  better. Get  on,  my  lad, 

faid  I,  brifkly — but  in  the  moft  perfua- 
iive  tone,  imaginable,  for  I  jingled  a 
four-and-twenty  fous  piece  againft  the 
glafs,  taking  care  to  hold  the  flat  fide 
towards  him,  as  he  look'd  back:  the 
dog  grinn'd  intelligence  from  his  right 
ear  to  his  left,  and  behind  his  footy 
muzzle  difcovered  fuch  a  pearly  row  of 
teeth,  that  Sovereignty  would  have  pawn'd 

her  jewels  for  them. 

Juft  heaven  ,  £  What  mafticators  ]-. 
I  What  bread!— 
s  4 
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and  fo  as  he  finimed  the  lad  mouth- 
ful of  it,  we  entered  the  town  of  Mon~ 
treuil. 

CHAP.    XCII. 

rpHERE  is  not  a  town  in  all  Trance 
•*  which,  in  my  opinion,  looks  better 

in  the  map,  than  MONTREUIL  ; 1 

own,  it  does  not  look  fo  well  in  the 
book  of  poft-roads ;  but  when  you 
come  to  fee  it — to  be  fure  it  looks  mofl 
pitifully. 

There  is  one  thing,  however,  in  it  at 
prefent  very  handfome ;  and  that  is,  the 
inn-keeper's  daughter :  She  has  been 
eighteen  months  at  Amiens^  and  fix  at 
Paris,  in  going  through  her  clafles ;  fo 
knits,  and  fews,  and  dances,  and  does 
the  little  coquetries  very  well. 

— A  Hut !  in  running  them  over  with- 
in thefe  five  minutes  that  I  have  flood 
looking  at  her,  me  has  let  fall  at  leaft  a 
dozen  loops  in  a  white  thread  flocking 

• yes,  yes — 1  fee,  you  cunning  gipfy  ! 

— 'tis  long  and  taper — you  need  not  pin 
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it  to  your  knee — and  that  'tis  your  own—- 
and fits  you  exactly.^ 

That    Nature    fhould  have    told 

this  creature  a  word  about  a  ftatue's 
thumb! 

— But    as   this    fample   is    worth    all 

their    thumbs befides,    I    have     her 

thumbs  and  fingers  in  at  the  bargain,  if 
they  can  be  any  guide  to  me, — and  as 
Janatone  withal  (for  that  is  her  name) 

ftands    fo   well   for    a    drawing may 

I  never  draw  more,  or  rather  may  I  draw 
like  a  draught-horfe,  by  main  ftrength 
all  the  days  of  my  life, — if  I  do  not  draw 
her  in  all  her  proportions,  and  with  as 
determined  a  pencil,  as  if  I  had  her  in  the 
wetted  drapery. 

— But  your  worfhips  chufe  rather  that 
I  give  you  the  length,  breadth,  and  per- 
pendicular height  of  the  great  parifli- 
church,  or  drawing  of  the  facade  of  the 
abbey  of  Saint  Auftreberte  which  has 
been  tranfported  from  Artois  hither — 
every  thing  is  jufl  I  fuppofe  as  the  ma- 
fons  and  carpenters  left  them,— and  if  the 
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belief  in  Chrljl  continues  fo  long,  will  be 
fo  thefe  fifty  years  to  come — fo  your 
worfhips  and  reverences  may  all  meafure 
them  at  your  leifures — —but  he  who 
meafures  thee,  Janatone,  muft  do  it  now 
—-thou  carrieft  the  principles  of  change 
within  thy  frame;  and  confidering  the 
chances  of  a  tranfitory  life,  I  would  not 
anfvver  for  thee  a  moment;  ere  twice 
twelve  months  are  paffed  and  gone,  thou 
mayeft  grow  out  like  a  pumpkin,  and 

.lofe  thy  fhapes or  thou  mayeft  go  off 

like  a  flower,  and  lofe  thy  beauty — nay, 
thou  mayeft  go  off  like  a  huffy— and  lofe 
thyfelL — I  would  not  anfwer  for  my  aunt 

Dinah,  was  me  alive 'faith,  fcarce  for 

her  picture were  it   but^  painted   by 

But    if  I   go   on   with    my   drawing, 
after  naming  that   fon  of  Apollo,  I'll  be 

Ihot 

.  So  you  muft  e'en  be  content  with  the 
original ;  which,  if  the  evening  is  fine  in 
palling  thro*  Montreuil,  you  will  fee  at 
your  chaife-dqor,  as  you  change  horfes : 
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but  unlefs  you  have  as  bad  a  feafon  for 
hafte  as  I  have — you  had  better  flop:— 
—She  has  a  little  of  the  devote:  but 
that,  fir,  is  a  terce  to  a  nine  in  your 
favour 

— L—  help  me!  I  could  not  count  a 
fmgle  point:  fo  had  been  piqued  and  re- 
piqued,  and  capotted  to  the  devil. 


CHAP.    XC1II. 

ALL  which  being  confidered,  and  that 
—"    Death    moreover    might    be    much 

nearer   me    than*  1   imagined I   wiih 

I  was  at  Abbeville,  quoth  I,  were  it  only 

to  fee  how  they  card  and  fpin fo  off 

we  fet. 

*  de  Montreull  a  Nampont  -  pofte  et  demi 

de  Nampont  a  Bernay  ---  pofte 

de  Bernay  a  Nouvion  ---  pofte 

.de  Nouvion  a  ABBEVILLE  pofte 

• but  the  carders  and  fpinners  were  all 

gone  to  bed. 

*  Vid.    Book  of  French  poft-roads>  page  36. 
edition  of  1762. 
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CHAP.     XCIV. 


'•iiTTHA-T  a  vaft  advantage  is  travelling! 
only  it  heats  one;    but  there  is  a 
remedy  for  that,  which  you  may  pick  out 
of  the  next  chapter. 


W 


CHAP.    XCV. 

•AS   I  -in    a   condition    to    ftipulate 
with  Death,  as  I  am  this  moment 
with  my  apothecary,   how  and  where  I 

will  take  his  clyfter 1  mould  certainly 

declare  againft  fubmitting  to  it  before  my 
friends ;  and  therefore  I  never  ferioully 
think  upon  the  mode  and  manner  of  this 
great  cataftrophe,  which  generally  takes 
up  and  torments  my  thoughts  as  much 
as  the  cataftrophe  itfelf ;  but  I  conftantly 
draw  the  curtain  acrofs  it  with  this  wifh, 
that  the  Difpofer  of  all  things  may  fo 
order  it,  that  it  happen  not  to  me  in  my 

own  houfe but  rather  in  fome  decent 

inn at  home,  I  know  it, the  con- 
cern of  my  friends,  and  the  laft  fervices 
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of  \viping  my  brows,  and  fmoothing  my 
pillow,  which  the  quivering  hand  of  pale 
affection  fhall  pay  me,  will  fo  crucify  ray 
foul,  that  1  mail  die  of  a  diftemper  which 
my  phyfician  is  not  aware  of:  but  in  an 
inn,  the  few  cold  offices  I  wanted,  would 
be  purchafed  with  a  few  guineas,  and 
paid  me  with  an  undifturbed,  but  punc- 
tual attention but  mark.  This  inn 

fliould   not  be  the  inn  at  Abbeville 

if  there  was  not  another  inn  in  the  univerfe, 
I  would  ftrike  that  inn  out  of  the  capi- 
tulation: fo 

Let  the  horfes  be  in  the  chaife  exactly 

by  four  in  the  morning Yes,  by  four, 

Sir, or  by  Genevieve  !  I'll  raife  a  clat- 
ter in  the  houie  (hall  wake  the  dead. 


CHAP.     XCVI. 

rAKE    them   like    unto    a 

is  a  bitter  farcafm,  as  all  the 
learned  know,  againft  the  grand  tour^ 
and  that  refllefs  fpirit  for  making  it, 
which  David  prophetically  forefaw  would 
haunt  the  children  of  men  in  the  lattef 
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days;  and  therefore,  as  thinketh  the 
great  bimop  Hal/,  'tis  one  of  the  fe- 
vered imprecations  which  David  ever 
utter'd  againft  the  enemies  of  the  Lord— > 
and,  as  if  he  had  faid,  "  I  wifh  them  no 
"  worfe  luck  than  always  to  be  rolling 
"  about." — So  much  motion,  continues 
he  (for  he  was  very  corpulent) — is  fo 
much  unquietnefs ;  and  fo  much  of 
reft,  by  the  fame  analogy,  is  fo  much 
of  heaven. 

Now,  I  (being   very  thin)   think  dif- 
ferently; and  that  fo  much  of  motion,  is 
fo  much  of  life,  and  fo  much  of  joy 
and  that  to  ftand  flill,  or  get  on  but  flowly, 
is  death  and  the  devil 

Hollo!     Ho! the     whole    world's 

afleep! bring  out  the  horfes greafe 

the   wheels tie   on   the    mail and 

drive  a  nail   into  that   moulding I'll 

not  lofe  a  moment 

Now  the  wheel  we  are  talking  of,  and 
ivhereinto  (but  not  wherccnte,  for  that 
would  make  an  Ixion's  wheel  of  it)  he 
curfeth  his  enemies,  according  to  the 
bifhop's  habit  of  body,  fhould  certainly 
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be  a  poft-chaife  wheel,  whether  they 
were  fet  up  in  Pale/tine  at  that  time  or 

not and  my  wheel,  for  the  contrary 

reafons,  muft  as  certainly  be  a  cart-wheel 
groaning  round  its  revolution  once  in  an 
age;  and  of  which  fort,  were  I  to  turn 
commentator,  I  mould  make  no  fcruple 
to  affirm,  they  had  great  ftore  in  that  hilly 
country. 

I  love  the  Pythagoreans  (much  more 
than  ever  I  dare  tell  my  dear  Jenny)  for 
their  "  ^u^urp.™  aero  tS  Sc/^aloj,  si$  fa 
"  xctXfy  <p^o<rotpe~v"<  foheir]  "  getting 
"  out  of  ihe  body,  in  order  to  think 
"  well"  No  man  thinks  right,  whilft 
he  is  in  it ;  blinded  as  he  muft  be,  with 
his  congenial  humours,  and  drawn  dif- 
ferently afide,  as  the  bifhop  and  myfelf 
have  been,  with  too  lax  or  too  tenfe  a 

fibre REASON  is,  half  of  it,  SENSE; 

and  the  meafure  of  heaven  itfelf  is  but  the 
meafure  of  our  prefent  appetites  and  con- 
coctions  

But  which  of  the  two,  in  the  pre- 
fent cafe,  do  you  think  to  be  moftly  ia 
the  wrong? 

13 
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You,  certainly :  quoth  fhe,  to  difturb 
whole  family  fo  early. 


CHAP.    XCVII. 

But  fhe  did  not  know  I  was  under 
a  vow   not    to    fhave    my    beard    till   I 

got   to    Paris ; yet    1  hate   to   make 

myfteries   of  nothing  ; 'tis    the    cold 

cautioufnefs  of  one  of  thofe  little  fouls 
from  which  Lejfius  (lib.  13.  de  moribus 
divinis,  cap.  24.)  hath  made  his  efli- 
mate,  wherein  he  fetteth  forth,  That  one 
iDutcb  mile,  cubically  multiplied,  will 
allow  room  enough,  and  to  fpare,  for 
eight  hundred  thoufand  millions,  which 
he  fuppofes  to  be  as  great  a  number  of 
fouls  (counting  from  the  fall  of  Adam) 
as  can  pof&bly  be  damn'd  to  the  end  of 
the  world. 

From  what  he  has  made  this  fecond 
eftimate — — unlefs  from  the  parental 
goodnefs  of  God — I  don't  know — I  am 
much  more  at  a  lofs  what  could  be  in 
Francifeus  Ribbera's  head,  who  pretends 
that  no  lefs  a  fpace  than  one  of  two  hun- 
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dred  Italian  miles  multiplied  into  itfelf, 
will  be  fufficient  to  hold  the  like  num- 
ber  he  certainly  muft  have  gone  up- 
on fome  of  the  old  Roman  fouls,  of 
which  he  had  read,  without  reflecting 
how  much,  by  a  gradual  and  moft  tabfd 
decline,  in  the  courfe  of  eighteen  hundred 
years,  they  muft  unavoidably  have  fhrunk 
fo  as  to  haye  come,  when  he  wrote,  al- 
moft  to  nothing. 

In  Lejfius's  time,  who  feems  the  cooler 
man,  they  were  as  little  as  can  be  ima- 
gined  

We  find  them  lefs  now 
And  next  winter  we  mall  find  them 
lefs  again ;  fo  that  if  we  go  on  from 
little  to  lefs,  and  from  lefs  to  nothing,  I 
hefitate  not  one  moment  to  affirm,  that 
in  half  a  century  at  this  rate,  we  mall 
have  no  fouls  at  all;  which  being  the 
period  beyond  which  I  doubt  likewife  of 
the  exiftence  of  the  Chriftian  faith,  'twill 
be  one  advantage  that  both  of  'em  will  be 
exactly  worn  out  together. 

Blefled    "Jupiter!    and     bleflecf    every 
other    heathen    god   and    goddefs!     for 
VOL, in.  T 
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now  ye  will  all  come  into  play  again, 
and  with  Priapus  at  your  tails 

what  jovial  times! but  where  am  I  ? 

and  into  what  a  delicious  riot  of  things 

am    I    rufhing?    I 1   who    muft    be 

cut  fhort  in  the  midft  of  my  days,  and 
tafte  no  more  of  yem  than  what  I 

borrow   from    my   imagination peace 

to  thee,  generous  fool!  and  let  me 
go  on. 

CHAP.    XCVIII. 

"  So   hating,   I   fay,   to   make 

"  myfteries  of  nothing* 1  intrufled  it 

with  the  poft-boy,  as  foon  as  ever  I  got 
off  the  (tones ;  he  gave  a  crack  with  his 
whip  to  balance  the  compliment ;  and 
with  the  thill-horfe  trotting,  and  a  fort 
of  an  up  and  a  down  of  the  other,  we 
danced  it  along  to  Allly  an  dockers, 
famed  in  days  of  yore  for  the  fineft 
chimes  in  the  world  j  but  we  danced 
through  it  without  mufic — the  chimes 
being  greatly  out  of  order — (as  in  truth 
they  were  through  all  France}. 
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And    fo    making    all    poflible    fpeed, 
from 

Allly  au  chchen,  I  got  to  Hixcourt, 
from  Hixcourt   I   got   to  Pequignay,  and 
from  Pequignay,  I  got  to  AMIENS, 
concerning  which  town  I  have  nothing  to 
inform  you,  but  what  I  have  informed  you 

once  before and  that  was — that  Jana- 

tone  went  there  to  fchool. 


CHAP.    XCIX. 

IN  the  whole  catalogue  of  thofe  whif- 
•*•  fling  vexations  which  come  puffing 
acrofs  a  man's  canvafs,  there  is  not  one 
of  a  more  teafmg  and  tormenting  nature, 
than  this  particular  one  which  I  am  going 

to  defcribe and  for  which  (unlefs  you 

travel  with  an  avance-courier,  which  num- 
bers do  in  order  to  prevent  it) there 

is  no  help  :  and  it  is  this. 

That  be  you  in  never  fo  kindly  a  pro- 

penfity  to  fleep though  you  are  paffing 

perhaps  through  the  fined  country — upon 
the  bed   roads,    and   in   the  eafieft  car- 
riage for  doing  it  in  the  world—nay, 
T  2 
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was  you  fure  you  could  fleep  fifty  miles 
ftraight  forwards,  without  once  opening 
your  eyes — nay,  what  is  more,  was  you 
as  demonftratively  fatisfied  as  you  can  be 
of  any  truth  in  Euclid,  that  you  mould 
upon  all  accounts  be  full  as  well  afleep 

as    awake nay,    perhaps     better 

Yet  the  incefiant   returns   of  paying   for 

the   horfes    at   every  flage, with   the 

neceflity  thereupon  of  putting  your  hand 
into  your  pocket,  and  counting  out  from 
thence  three  livres  fifteen  fous  (fous  by 
fous),  puts  an  end  to  fo  much  of  the  pro- 
ject, that  you  cannot  execute  above  fix 
miles  of  it  (or  fuppofmg  it  is  a  poft  and 

a  half,  that  is  but  nine)- were  it  to  fave 

your  foul  from  deftruclion. 

— I'll  be  even  with  Jem,  quoth  I, 
for  I'll  put  the  precife  fum  into  a  piece 
of  paper,  and  hold  it  ready  in  my  hand 
all  the  way:  "  Now  I  mail  have  no- 
"  thing  to  do,"  faid  I  (compofing  my- 
felf  to  reft),  "  but  to  drop  this  gently 
"  into  the  poft-boy's  hat,  and  not  fay 

"  a   word." -Then   there   wants   two 

fous  more    to  drink— or    there    is   a 
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twelve  fous  piece  of  Louis  XIV.  which 
will  not  pafs — or  a  livre  and  fome  odd 
Hards  to  be  brought  over  from  the  lafl 
ftage,  which  Monfieur  had  forgot ;  which 
altercations  (as  a  man  cannot  difpute  very 
well  afleep)  roufe  him :  ftill  is  fweet  fleep 
retrievable;  and  {till  might  the  flefh 
weigh  down  the  fpirit,  and  recover  itfelf 
of  thefe  blows — but  then,  by  heaven ! 
you  have  paid  but  for  a  fmgle  poft 
—whereas  'tis  a  poft  and  a  half ;  and  this 
obliges  you  to  pull  out  your  book  of 
poft-roads,  the  print  of  which  is  fo  very 
fmall,  it  forces  you  to  open  your  eyes, 
whether  you  will  or  no:  Then  Monfieur 
le  Cure  offers  you  a  pinch  of  fnuff 
or  a  poor  foldier  mews  you  his  leg — —— 
or  a  fhaveling  his  box  or  the  prieft- 
efie  of  the  ciftern  will  water  your  wheels 

they    do    not    want    it but   me 

fwears   by    her    prie/ihood    (throwing    it 

back)   that  they  do: then  you   have 

all  thefe  points  to  argue,  or  confider  over 
in  your  mind;  in  doing  of  which,  the 
rational  powers  get  fo  thoroughly  awak- 
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ened  — -  you  may  get  'em  to  fleep  again 
as  you  can. 

It  was  entirely  owing  to  one  of  thefe 
misfortunes,  or  I  had  pafs'd  clean  by  the 
ftables  of  Chant  illy 

But  the  poftillion  firft  affirming, 

and  then  perfifling  in  it  to  my  face,  that 
there  v;as  no  mark  upon  the  two  fous 
piece,  I  open'd  my  eyes  to  be  convinced 
— and  feeing  the  mark  upon  it  as  plain 
as  my  nofe— I  leap'd  out  of  the  chaife 
in  a  paffion,  and  fo  faw  every  thing  at 

Chantilly  in  fpite. 1  tried  it  but  for 

three  pofls  and  a  half,  but  believe  'tis 
the  beft  principle  in  the  world  to  travel 
fpeedily  upon ;  for  as  few  objects  look 
very  inviting  in  that  mood— you  have 
little  or  nothing  to  flop  you ;  by  which 
means  it  was  that  I  palfed  through  St. 
Dennis,  without  turning  my  head  fo 
much  as  on  one  fide  towards  the  Ab- 
by 

Richnefs  of  their  treafury!  fluff 

and  nonlenfe ! — —bating  their  jewels, 
which  are  all  falfe,  I  would  not  give 
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three  fous  for  any  one  thing  in  it,  but 
jfaidas's  lantern  -  nor  for  that  either, 
only  as  it  grows  dark,  it  might  be  of 
ufe, 


CHAP.    C, 

crack  -  crack,  crack 
crack,  crack—  fo  this  is  Paris! 
quoth  I  (continuing  in  the  fame  mood) 
—  and  this  is  Paris!  -  -humph!  — 
Paris  !  cried  I,  repeating  the  name  the 
third  time 

The  firft,   the  fineft,   the   moft    bril- 
liant  -  • 

The  ftreets  however  are  nafty. 

But  it  looks,  I  fuppofe,  better  than 
it  fmells  -  crack,  crack  -  crack, 
crack  what  a  fufs  thou  makeft!—  • 
as  if  it  concerned  the  good  people  to  be 
informed,  that  a  man  with  pale  face 
and  clad  in  black,  had  the  honour  to  be 
driven  into  Paris  at  nine  o'clock  at  night, 
by  a  poftillion  in  a  tawny  yellow  jerkin, 
turned  up  with  red  calamanco—  crack, 
T4 
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crack crack,   crack crack,   crack, 

I  wifh  thy  whip 

But  Ms  the  fpiiit  of  thy  nation  j 
fo  crack — crack  on. 

Ha! and  no   one  gives   the   wall ! 

but  in  the  SCHOOL  of  URBANITY 
herfelf,  if  the  walls  are  befh-t — how  can 
you  do  otherwife? 

And  prithee  when  do  they  light  the 
lamps  ?  What  ? — never  in  the  fummer 

months! Ho!  'tis  the  time  of  fallads. 

• O  rare  !  fallad  and  foup — foup  and 

fallad — fallad  and  foup,  encore - 

— — —  JTis  too  much  for  finners. 

Now  I  cannot  bear  the  barbarity  of  it ; 
how  can  that  unconscionable  coachman 
talk  fo  much  bawdy  to  that  lean  horfe  ? 
don't  you  fee,  friend,  the  ftreets  are  fo 
villanoufly  narrow,  that  there  is  not 
room  in  all  Paris  to  turn  a  wheelbar- 
row? In  the  grandeft  city  of  the  whole 
world,  it  would  not  have  been  amifs,  if 
they  had  been  left  a  thought  wider  ;  nay, 
were  it  only  fo  much  in  every  fingle  ftreet, 
as  that  a  man  might  know  (was  it  only 
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for  fatisfaction)  on  which  fide  of  it  he 
was  walking. 

One—  two — three — four — five — fix— - 
feven — eight — nine — ten .  —  Ten  cooks 
(hops  !  and  twice  the  number  of  barbers  ! 
and  all  within  three  minutes  driving ! 
one  would  think  that  all  the  cooks  in  the 
world,  on  fome  great  merry-meeting  with 
the  barbers,  by  joint  confent  had  laid— 
Come,  let  us  all  go  live  at  Paris:  the 

French  love  good  eating they  are  all 

gourmands we  (hall  rank  high  ;  if 

their  god  is  their  belly their  cooks 

muft  be  gentlemen :  and  forafmuch  as 
the  periwig  maketh  the  man,  and  the  peri- 
wig-maker maketh  the  periwig— ergo, 
would  the  barbers  fay,  we  fhall  rank 
higher  ftill — we  fhall  be  above  you  all— 
we  fhall  be  *  Capitouls  at  leaft — pardi* 
we  fhall  all  wear  fwords 

—And  fo,  one  would  fwear,  (that  is,  by- 
candle-light, — but  there  is  no  depending 
upon  it,)  they  continued  to  do,  to  this  day. 

*  Chief  Magiftrate  in  Touloufe,  &c.  &c.  &c* 
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CHAP.    CI. 

rr^HE    French    are    certainly    mifunder- 

-*•    ftood : but    whether     the    fault 

is  theirs,  in  not  fufficiently  explaining 
themfelves  j  or  fpeaking  with  that  exact 
limitation  and  precifion  which  one  would 
expect  on  a  point  of  fuch  importance, 
and  which,  moreover,  is  fo  likely  to  be 

contefted  by  us or  whether  the  fault 

may  not  be  altogether  on  our  fide,  in  not 
underftanding  their  language  always  fo 
critically  as  to  know  "  what  they  would 

be   at" 1   mail  not  decide;    but   'tis 

evident  to  me,  when  they  affirm,  "  That 
*c  they  who  havefeen  Paris,  bavefeen  every 
"  thing,"  they  muft  mean  to  fpeak  of 
thofe  who  have  feen  it  by  day-light. 

As  for  candle-light — I  give  it  up 

I  have  faid  before,  there  was  no  depend- 
ing upon  it — and  I  repeat  it  again ;  but 
not  becaufe  the  lights  and  ihades  are  too 
ftiarp — or  the  tints  confounded— or  that 
there  is  neither  beauty  or  keeping,  &c. 
,  .  .  for  that's  not  truth— but  it  is  an  un- 
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certain  light  in  this  refpect,  That  in  all 
the  five  hundred  grand  Hotels,  which 
they  number  up  to  you  in  Paris — and  the 
five  hundred  good  things,  at  a  modeft 
computation  (for  'tis  only  allowing  one 
good  thing  to  a  Hotel),  which  by  candle- 
light are  beft  to  be  feen,  felt,  heard,  and 
widerftood  (which,  by  the  bye,  is  a  quota- 
tion from  Lilly} the  devil  a  one  of  us 

out  of  fifty,  can  get  our  heads  fairly  thruft 
in  ampngit  them. 

This  is  no  part  of  the  French  compu- 
tation :  'tis  fimply  this, 

That  by  the  laft  furvey  taken  in  the 
year  one  thoufand  feven  hundred  and 
fixteen,  fince  which  time  there  have  been 
confiderable  augmentations,  Pans  doth 
contain  nine  hundred  flreets  j  (viz) 
In  the  quarter  called  the  City — there  are 

fifty-three  ftreets. 
In  St.  James  of  the  Shambles,  fifty-five 

ftreets. 

In  St.  Oportune,  thirty-four  ftreets. 
In  the  quarter  of  the  Louvre,  twenty-five 

ftreets. 
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In  the  Palace  Royal,  or  St.  Honoriw, 
forty-nine  flreets. 

In  Mont.  Martyr,  forty-one  ftreets. 

In  St.  Euftace,  twenty-nine  ftreets. 

In  the  Halles?  twenty-feven  ftreets. 

In  St.  Dennis,  fifty-five  ftreets. 

In  St.  Martin,  fifty-four  ftreets. 

In  St.  Paul,  or  the  Mortellerie,  twenty- 
feven  ftreets. 

The  Greve,  thirty-eight  ftreets. 

In  St.  Avoy,  or  the  Verrerie,  nineteen 
ftreets. 

In  the  Marais,  or  the  Temple,  fifty-two 
ftreets. 

In  St.  Antony's,  fixty-eight  ftreets. 

In  the  Place  Maubert,  eighty-one  ftreets. 

In  St.  Bennet,  fixty  ftreets. 

In  St.  Andrews  de  Arcs,  fifty-one  ftreets. 

In  the  quarter  of  the  Luxembourg,  'fixty* 
two  ftreets. 

And    in  that   of  St.   Germain,    fifty-five 

flreets,  into  any  of  which  you  may  walk  ; 

and  that  when  you  have  feen  them  with 

all  that  belongs  to  them,  fairly  by  day- 

light — their    gates,    their    bridges,    their 
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fquares,  their  ftatues  -  -  -  and  have  cru- 
faded  it  moreover,  through  all  their  parifii- 
churches,  by  no  means  omitting  St.  Roche 
and  Sulpice  -  -  -  and  to  crown  all,  have 
taken  a  walk  to  the  four  palaces,  which 
you  may  fee,  either  with  or  without  the 
ftatues  and  pictures,  juft  as  you  chufe— 
. — —Then  you  will  have  feen 

•  but  'tis  what  no  one  needeth  to 
tell  you,  for  you  will  read  of  it  yourfelf 
upon  the  portico  of  the  Louvre,  in  thefe 
words, 

*  EARTH    NO    SUCH    FOLKS  ! NO    FOLKS 

EJER    SUCH    A    TOWN 

AS     PARIS     IS  !  —  SING,     DERRY,     DERRY, 
DOWN. 

The  French  have  a  gay  way  of  treating 
every  thing  that  is  Great  5  and  that  is  all 
can  be  faid  upon  it. 

*  Non  orbis  gentem,  non  urbem  gens  habet  ullara 

"  — ulla  parem. 
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CHAP.    OIL 

T  N  mentioning  the  word  gay  (as  in 
•*  the  clofe  of  the  laft  chapter)  it  puts 
one  (/'.  e.  an  author)  in  mind  of  the  word 

fpken efpecially  if    he  has  any  thing 

to  fay  upon  it :  not  that  by  any  ana- 
lyfis — or  that  from  any  table  of  intereft 
or  genealogy,  there  appears  much  more 
ground  of  alliance  betwixt  them,  than 
betwixt  light  and  darknefs,  or  any  two 
of  the  mofl  unfriendly  oppofites  in  na- 
ture  only  'tis  an  undercraft  of  au- 
thors to  keep  up  a  good  underftanding 
amongft  words,  as  politicians  do  amongfl 
men — not  knowing  how  near  they  may 
be  under  a  neceffity  of  placing  them  to 

each  other which    point    being    now 

gain'd,  and  that  I  may  place  mine  exactly 
to  my  mind,  I  write  it  down  here— 

SPLEEN. 

This,    upon   leaving    Chant  illy,    I   de- 
clared to  be    the    beft  principle  in    the 
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tvorld  to  travel  fpeedily  upon;  but  I 
gave  it  only  as  matter  of  opinion.  I 
ftill  continue  in  the  fame  fentiments— 
only  I  had  not  then  experience  enough 
of  its  working  to  add  this,  that  though 
you  do  get  on  at  a  tearing  rate,  yet  you 
get  on  but  uneafily  to  yourfelf  at  the 
fame  time ;  for  which  reafon  I  here  quit 
it  entirely,  and  for  ever,  and  'tis  heartily 
at  any  one's  fervice — it  has  fpoiled  me  the 
digeftion  of  a  good  fupper,  and  brought 
on  a  bilious  diarrhoea,  which  has  brought 
me  back  again  to  my  firft  principle  on 

which  I  fet  out- and  with  which  I  mail 

now  fcamper  it  away  to  the  banks  of  the 
Garonne — 

No ; 1  cannot  flop  a  moment 

to  give  you  the  character  of  the  people 

—their    genius their    manners — their 

cuftoms — their    laws their   religion — 

their  government — their  manufactures— 
their  commerce — .their  finances,  with  all 
the  refources  and  hidden  fprings  which 
fuftain  them :  qualified  as  I  may  be,  by 
fpending  three  days  and  two  nights 
amongfl  them,  and  during  all  that  time 
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making  thefe  things  the  entire  fubjeft  of 
my  enquiries  and  reflections 

Still — flill  I  mufl  away the  roads 

are  paved — the  poils  are  fhort — the  days 
are  long — 'tis  no  more  than  noon — I  fhall 
be  at  Fontainbleau  before  the  king 

— Was  he  going  there  ?  not  that  I 
know 
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